# F 
» - 


34436 Ke it 


4 SELPCT | FRE 
. ; hy, a0 . Woo ory tut *, 
HYMNS _ © 
: and 


& SPIRITUAL SONGS: 


For the Uſe of 


1544 

eT, -> ; 1 
- $8E* 

Fes bn 

N B24 

CH 4 


_=- MIC HAEI's CHU 'R CH, 
Sand 


{-t the Word of Chrift dwell in. a.you at in al Wiſdom ; IP” ON 
and admoniſhing one another in Pſalms, and Hymns, and ſpiritual Songs, 
nging With Grace in your Hearts to the Lord, Col, iu. 16. 


: * of eoag _ 5 : 


Manchester & 


PRINTED BY SOWLER AND RUSSELL, 
NO, 125, DEANSGATE, 


1798, 


. 
Fl 
* 
- 
| * 
% 
: A a; 
. 2 
&* % 
P ® ? , 
Go” 
&, . 
” »% Y 
. : 
| 0 ns g* 
vol Wow : 
6+ * .0af* 7.4 
« »o%8 ”,4 
- 
LH 
w 
| .+ 
.* 
. 


MES, # - 


a. 4... 2 3 P Sb 
FT Kal 4 WE; 


GA ele Haus 


HYMNS, &c. 


HYMN I. 


t: Amwaze. my foul, and with the ſun, 
Thy daily ſtage of duty run; 
Shake off dull floth, and early riſe, 
To pay thy morning ſacrifice. 


2 *Wake, and lift up thyſelf, my heart, | 
And with the angels bear thy part, R 
Who, all night long, unwearied ſing, 
«* High glory to th eternal King,” 


3 Glory to thee, who ſafe haſt kept, 

And haſt refreſh'd me whilſt 1 flept ; 

Grant, Lord, when I from death ſhall 'wake, 
I may of endleſs life partake. 


4 Lord, I my vows to thee renew,— 
Scatter my fins as morning dew ; 
Guard my firſt ſpring of thought and will, 
And with thyſelf my ſpirit fill, 
A2 
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(4) 

5 Direct, controul, ſuggeſt, this day, | 
AllI defign, or do, or ſay; 

That all my pow'rs, with all their might, 
In thy fole glory may unite, 


Praiſe God, from whom all bleſſings fow, 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below ; 
Praiſe him above, angelic hott ;: 

Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN LU. 


Comt, let us join our chearful longs, 

With angels round the throne ; 

Ten thouſand thouſand. are their tongues, 
But all their joys are one. 


« Worthy the Lamb that dy'd, | they crys. 
« To be exalted thus:;?”? 

« Worthy the Lamb,” our hearts roply, 
&«& For he was flain for us.” 


3 Jeſus is worthy to receive 
Honour and pow'r divine; 

And bleſſings, more than we can give, 
Be, Lord, tor ever thine. 


4 The whole creation join in one, 

To bleſs the ſacred name _ 
Of him that fits upon the throne, 
| And to adore the Lamb. 


——  — — —_— War - . 


(5) 


HYMN 11.. 


; ] rr feltal morn, my God, 1s come, 
_ That calls me to thy honor'd doom, 
Thy preſence to adore; 
My feet the ſummons ſhall attend, 
_ With willing ſteps thy courts aſcend, 
And tread the hallow'd floor. 


NI: 


'Ev'n now, to our tranſported Eey2Ss, 
Fair SroN's tow'rs in proſpedt riſe ; 
Within her gates we ſtand, 
And, loſt in wonder and delight, 
Behold her happy ſons umte 
ln amen oh firmett band. 


3 Hither, from Jupa's ahhh end, 
The heav'n-protected tribes aſcend, 
Their off” rings hither bring : 
Here, eager to atteſt their 10y, 
In hymns of praiſe their tongues employ, 
And hail th* Immortal King ! 


HYMN IV. 


\ Tesvs! I love thy charming name; 
'Tis mafic to my ear; 
Fain would I found it out fo had; 


That heav” n and earth might hear. 
A 3 


(6) 
2. Yes, thou art precious to my foul, 
My tranſport and my truſt: 


Jewels to me are empty toys, 


And gold is ſordid duſt, 


WS 


All, my capacious pow'rs can wiſh, 

In thee molt rickly meet ; 

Nor to. my eyes is light ſo dear, 
Nor friendſhip half ſo ſweet. 


4 Oh! may thy grace ſill chear wy heart, 
And ſhell its fragrance there, 
The nobleſt balm of all its wounds, 
The cordial of its care ! 


I'll fpeak the honours of thy name 
With my laſt lab'ring breath ; 

Then ſpeechleſs, claſp thee in my arras, 
The antidote of death, 


SL 


HYMN V. 


! Cor, ſing the Great Jehovah's praile; 
Whoſe mercies have prolong'd our days ; 
Sing with a joyful veice: | 
With bended knees, and raifed eyes, 
Adore your God with ſacrifice ; 
In ſacred hymns rejoice. 
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AS. 
2 Great is the (God of our defence; 
Tranſcending all in eminence! 
His hand the earth ſuſtains, 
The depths, the lofty mountains. made, 
The land and liquid plains difplay'd, 
And curbs them with his reins. 


3 Of come, hefore lis ſootſtool fall ; 
Our only God, who form'd us all, 
Thro* ſtorms and dangers leads; 
He is our Shepherd, we his ſheep, 
His hands from wolves and rapine keep,. 
In pleaſant paſtures feeds, 


HYMN VL. 


V K rrp me, O Lord, thou King of kings? 
By thy almighty pow'r ; 

_ Supply me with all needfal things, 
And guard me ev'ry hour, 


2 Gave me, O& Lord, thy ſaving grace; 
Keep me from fin ſecure ; 
May I the paths of virtue trace,. 
And make ſalvation ſure. 


3 For ev'ry mercy I enjoy, 
Give me a thankful heart | 
And graciouſly my thoughts employ, 
To att the Chriſtian part, 


SH 


O, holy, holy, holy Lord ! 
Of earth and heav'n above, 
Thy ſpirit of peace to me atford, 
To ſing, adore, and love. 


 _ HYNN VIL 
Lirr ap your voice, and thankful ſing 


| Praiſes to your heav'nly King ; 


For his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end. 


IsRaer! thy Creator bleſs, 
And with joyous tongue confeſs, 
That his mercies far extend, 


And his bounty knows no end. 


AAaxKoN! let thy choſen line 
Grateful in the avowal Join, 
That his mercies far extend, 
And his bounty knows no end, 


Ye who make his will your care, 
With affenting voice declare 


| That his mercies far extend; 
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And his bounty knows no end. 


HYMN VIIL. 


\ Y HY ſhould I fear the darkeſt hour, 
Or tremble at the temper's pow'r ? 
Jeſus vouchſafes to be my tow'r. 


(9) 


2 Tho? hot the fight ; why quit the field ? 


Why muſt 1 either flee or yield, 
Since Jeſus is my mighty ſhield ? 


When creature-comforts fade and die, 
Worldlings may weep; but why ſhould L? 
Jeſus ſtill lives, and. fill 1s nigh. 


Tho? all the flocks and herds were dead, 


My ſoul a famine need not dread, 


| For Jeſus is my living bread. 


US 


I know not what may ſoon betide, 


Or how my wants ſhall be ſupply'd ; 
| But Jeſus knows, and will provide. 


Tho? fin would fill me with diſtreſs, 
The throne of grace I dare addreſs ; 
For Jeſus i is my righteouſneſs, 


Tho? faint my pray'rs, and cold my "As ©, 


My ſtedfaſt hope ſhall not remove, 
_ While Jeſus intercedes above. 


1 


Againſt me earth and hell combine ; 
But on my fide is pow'r divine; 
Jeſus 3s all, and he is mine. 


HYMN IX. 


\ \ HEN all the mercies of my God 
My riſing ſoul ſurveys, | 


( 105) 
Why, my cold heart, art thou not loft 
In wonder, love, and praiſe 


2 Thy providence my life ſuſtain'd, 
And all my wants redreſt, 
While in the filent womb I lay, ES Es 
And hung upon the breaſt. 


3 Toall my weak complaints and cries, 
Thy mercy lent an ear, : 
Ere yet my feeble thoughts had learn'd 
To form themſelves in pray'r. 


4 Unnumber'd comforts on my ſoul 
Thy tender care beſtow'd, 
Before my infant-heart conceiv'd 
From whom thoſe comforts flow'd. 


5 When in the flipp'ry paths of youth, 
With heedleſs fieps I ran, 
Thine arm, unſeen, convey'd me ſafe, 
And led me up to man. 


\ 6 Thro' hidden dangers, toils, and deaths, 
It gently clear'd my way, 
And thro” the pleaſing ſnares of yice, 
| More to be ſfear'd than they. 


7 Thro” ev'ry period of my life, 
Thy goodneſs I'll purfue; _ 
And after death, in diſtant worlds, 
The pleaſing theme renew. 


- — n———— << EPS CORETRITRT» % 


CST - 
HYMN &X. 


1 O COME, let us, with one accord, 
Lift up our voice, and praiſe the Lord; 
Let us this morning bleſs his name, 
And laud and magnify the fame. 


2 Let univerſal nature raiſe 
A chearful voice to give him praiſe; 
Let all the world his glory fing, 
Whois their Saviour, Lord, and King. 


| 3 For by his word the heav'ns were made, 
The earth's foundation alſo laid ; 
All things were done at his command, 


Which thro” all ages firmly ſtand. 


4 Wherefore let heav'n and earth agree 
To fing his praiſe in unity; | 
And, let us here, with one accord, 
Sing—* Hallelujah, praiſe the Lord.”? 


*« Hallelujah,” &c. 
HYMN XI. 


I Cour, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning pow'rs; _ . 
Kindle a flame of ſacred love 148 
In theſe cold hearts of ours. 8 
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(12) 
2 Look, how we grovel here below, 
Fond of theſe earthly toys ; 
Our fouls, how heavily they go 
To reach eternal joys! 


$ In vain we tune our formal ſongs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our tongues, 
And our devotion dies. 


4 Father, ſhall we then ever live 
At this poor dying rate! 
Our love fo faint, ſo cold to thee, 
And thine to us fo great ! 


5 Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove, 
With all thy quick*ning pow'rs; 
Come, ſhed' abroad a Saviour's love, 

And that ſhall kindle ours. 


HYMN X11. 


l Cons, ye who love the Lord, 
And let your joys be known; 
| Join in a ſong with ſweet accord, 
While ye ſurround his throne: 
Let thoſe refuſe to ſing, 
| Who never knew our God; 
But children of the heav'nly King 
May ſpeak ther joys abroad. 
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(13 ) 


The God, who rules on (high, 


Who all the-earth ſurveys, 
Who rides upon the ſtormy (ky, 
And calms the roaring ſeas: 

This awful God is ours, 
Our Father, and our love; 


He will fend down his heav'nlvy powers 


To carry us above. 


There we ſhall ſee his face, 


And never, never ſin; 
There, from the rivers of his grace, 
Drink endleſs pleaſures in ; 


| Yea, and before we riſe 


To that immortal ſtate, 


The thoughts of ſuch amazing bliſs 


Should conſtant joys create. 


The men of grace have found 
Glory begun below; 


Celeſtial fruit, on earthly ground, 


From faith,and hope may grow : 


Then let our ſongs abound, 


And ev'ry tear be dry: 
We're marching thro' ImManue's ground, 
To fairer world's on high ! 


HYMN XIII. 
Lorp of the Sabbath, hear our vows 


_ On this thy day, in this thine houſe; 
"Ss 
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Accept, as grateful facrifice, 
The ſongs which from thy ſervants riſe, 


Thy ſacred Sabbath, Lord, we love; 
But there's a nobler reſt above; 
To that our Ilab'ring ſouls aſpire, 
With ardent pangs of ſtrong defire. 


No more fatigue, no more diſtreſs, 

Nor fin, nor hell, ſhall reach the place; 

No groans to mingle with the ſongs, 
Reſounding from immortal tongues. | 


No ride alarms of raging foes, 

No cares to break the long repoſe, 
No midnight ſhades, no clouded ſun, 
But ſacred, high, eternal noon. 


; Oh! long-expetted day ! begin, 
Draw on theſe realms of woe and fin; 
Fain would we leave this weary road, 


And fleep in death, to reſt in God. 


HYMN XIV. 


Drar Lord, my thankful heart receives 
The hope thy invitation gives ; 
To thee my joyful lips ſhall raife 

The yoice of pray'r, the voice of praiſe. 


Oe OT TIRES wi oo emo nog on OCR CR DER Nn 


' ” 
F ASS coo one 
te od EO IP 


(48): 

2 I am my Lord's, and he is mine; 
Our hearts, our hopes, our paſſions join ; 
Nor let a motion, nor a word, 

Nor thought ariſe, to grieve my Lord. 


| z Till the day breaks, and ſhadows flee, 
Till the ſweet dawning light I ſee, 
Thy eyes to me for ever turn, 

Nor let my foul in darkneſs mourn. 


4+ Be like a hart on mountains green; 
Leap o'er theſe hills of fear and fin; 
Nor guilt, nor unbelief divide 
My love, my Saviour, from my fide. 


HYMN XV. 


I T uy daily. mercies, Oo my God, | 
My waking thoughts employ ;. 
And, while I meditate on thee, 
My heart is fill'd with joy. 


2 Thou giv'ſt me reſt upon my bed, 
Soft ſlumber to my eyes; 
Thy goodneſs is again renew'd, 
When in the morn I riſe. 


3 Throughout the buſineſs of the _ ; 

Thine arm doth me uphold ; , | 
Amidſt the terrors of the nicht... Þ 
Thy preſence makes me bold. Z = 
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(16) 
4 Whether in fickneſs, or in health, 
Thy grace does me ſuſtain; 
Let me, O Lord, thy favour have, 
 AndT ſhall ne'er complain. 


5 Aided by thee, I need not fear 


The frowns of rich or great ; 
Their pomp and wealth T covet not, 
| Nor envy all their ſtate. 


6 Altho' the fig-tree bloſſom not, 
Nor vineyard yield increaſe, 
In thee, my Saviour and my God, 
To joy I will not ceaſe. 
7 Yea, tho the world by ſtorms be toſt, 
And crumbled into duſt, 


Yet ſtill in thee, my only hope, 
I will ſecurely truſt. 


HYM N XVL. 


1 Loxo, hear the voice of our complaint, 


Accept our fecret pray'r; 
To thee alone, our King, our - God, 
We will for help I nk 


2 Thou, in the morn, our voice ſhalt hear, 
And, with the dawning day, 
To thee devoutly we'll look up, 
To thee devoutly pray. 


(47) 
3 O, let all thoſe who truſt' in thee, 
With ſhouts their joys proclaim; 
| Let them rejoice, whom thou preſerv'ſt, 
| Andall who loye thy name. 


4 To righteous men, the righteous Lord 
His bleflings will extend ; 

And with his favour, as a ſhield, . 

__ Will all his ſaints defend. 


HYMN. XVIL 


= Farurr of glory, to thy name _ 
Immortal praiſe we give; 
Who doſt an act of grace proclaim, 
And bids us rebels live. 


2 Immortal honour tothe Son, 
Who-makes thine anger ceaſe! 
Our lives he ranſom'd with his own, | 
And dy'd to make our peace! 


3? 'To thy Almighty Spirit be. 
___ Immortal glory giv'n;. 


Whoſe influence brings us near to thee, 


And trains us up for heay'n. 


4 Let men, with their united voice, 
Adore th” eternal God, 

And ſpread his honours, and their joys. 

Thro* nations far abroad. 
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(18) 


5 Let ſaith, and love, and duty Join, 


| One gen'ral ſong to raiſe; 
Let ſaints in heav'n and earth combine 
In Py and preafe. 


HYMN XVIII. 


| Pans ye the Lord, —tis good to raiſe 
Your hearts and voices in his praiſe ; 


His nature and his works invite 


| To make this duty our delight. 


2 He form'd the ſtars, thoſe heav'nly flames; 


He counts their numbers, calls their names ; 


_ _ His wiſdom's vaſt, and knows no bound, -- 


A deep, where all our thoughts are drown'd. 
Sing to the Lord, exalt him high, 


| Who ſpreads the clouds around the fky ; 
There he prepares the fruitful rain, 
Nor lets the drops deſcend in vain. 


He makes the graſs the hills 'adorn, 

And clothes the ſmiling fields with corn ; 
The beaſts with food his hands ſupply, 
And the young ravens, when they cry. 


5 What is the creature's ſkill or force ? 


The ſprightly man, or warlike horſe? - 


| The piercing wit, the aQtive limb !— 


All are too mean delights for him. 


( 19 ) 
6 But ſaints are lovely in his fight: 
He views his children with delight ; 
He ſees their hope, he knows their fear, — 
And looks, and loves his image there. 


HYMN XIX. 


1 I ms is our ſolemn day of praiſe; 
To thee our voices high we'll raiſe, 
| Eternal God and King: 
_ To thy bleſt courts we will repair, 
Approach thy throne in fervent pray'r, 
_ Andheart-felt tributes bring. 


2 Inflam'd with univerſal love, 
Such as deſcended from above, 
To thee our vows we'll pay. 
O, may no falſe unchriſtian pride, 
Nor narrow thoughts, to her ally'd, 
| Invade us while we pray. 


3 Proſper this day thy ſacred word, 
And grant that, as a two-edg'd ſword, 1 

It may our hearts explore ; 
Attended by thy pow'rſul grace, 
Let it each baneful ſpot eraſe, . 
And may we fin no more. ' {1 


4 Then ſhall we hope, when thou doſt come, 
To fix our everlaſting doom, x9 | 
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(20) 
To hear. theſe joyful words, — 
© Go, join the heav” nly choir, and ſing 


«& Eternal praiſes to your King, 
-66: Jehovah, Lord of Lords.” 


HYMN. XX. 


Þ Grver of concord, Prince of peace, . 


| Meek, lamb-like Son of God, 
Bid our ,unruly paſſions ceaſe, 
Extinguiſh'd with thy blood. 


2 Subdue in us the carnal mind, 


Its enmity deſtroy ; - 
' With cords of love th' old Apa bind, . 
And melt him.into joy. 


3 Us into cloſeſt union draw; 
| And in our inward parts. 
Let Kindneſs ſweetly write her law; - 
Let Love command our hearts. 


4 Oh! let thy love our hearts conſtrain ! ' 
Jeſus, the crucify'd ! 
What haſt thou done, our hearts to gain | ? 
Languiſh'd, and groan'd, 'and- _E+ 


5 Who would not now purſue the Way, 
| Where Jeſu's footſteps ſhine ? 
W ho would not own the pleaſing way: 
Of charity divine ? 


C2 ) 
6 Saviour! look down with pitying eyes; 
Our jarring wills controul; 

Let cordial, kind affeQtions riſe, 
And harmonize the ſoul. 


7 Oh! let us find the ancient way, 
© Our wond”ring foes to move, 
And force the heathen world to ſay, 
«© See, how Chriſtians love !”? 


HYMN XXI. 


1 O THOU, to whoſe all-ſearching ſight 
The darkneſs ſhineth as the light, 
Search, prove my heart,---it pants for thee; 
©, burſt theſe bonds, and fet it free! 


2 Waſh out its ſtains, refine its droſs, 
Nail my affeQtions to the croſs ! 
Hallow each thought; let all within 
Be clean, as thou, my Lord, art clean. 


3 If in this darkſome wild I ſtray, 
Be thou my light, be thou my way; 
No foes, no violence I fear, 
No fraud, whilſt thou, my God, art near. 


4 When riſing floods my ſoul o'erflow, 

When finks my heart in waves of woe, 

Jeſus, thy timely aid impart, 

And raiſe o head, and chear my heart 
| 


(22) 


| Saviour! where'er thy ſteps I fee, 5 


Dauntleſs, untir'd, I follow thee; 
O, let thy hand ſupport me ſtill, 


And lead me to thy holy hill! 
6 If rough and thorny be the way, A < 


My ſtrength proportion to my day, 


| Till toil, and pain, and grief ſhall ceaſe, 


Where all is calm, and joy, and peace... 


HYMN XXII. 


Tu ſpacious firmament on high, 
With all the blue ethereal ſky, 


And ſpangled heav'ns (a ſhining frame) 
Their Great Original proclaim. 


Th' unwearied ſun; from day to day, 
Does his Creator's pow'r diſplay, 

And publiſhes to ev'ry land | 

The works of an Almighty Hand.. 


Soon as the ev*ning ſhades prevail, _ 

The moon takes up the. wond'rous tale, 
And nightly, to the liſtening earth,. 
Repeats. the ory of her birth! 


Whilſt all.the "EY that round her ha 
And all the planets in their turn, 
Confirm the tidings as they roll, 


And ſpread the truth from pole Als. ; 
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(23) | 

5 What tho”, in ſolemn filence, all 

Move round this dark terreſtrial ball : 
What tho” no real voice nor ſound 
Amid their radiant orbs be found! 


6 In Reaſon's ear they all rejoice, 
And utter forth a glorious voice : 
For ever ſinging, as they ſhine, 
" The Hand that made us is divine. ' 


HYMN XXIII, 


1 To celebrate thy praiſe, on Lord, 
I will my heart prepare; 
To all the lining world thy works, 
Thy wond'rous works declare. 


2 The thought of them ſhall to my foul | 
Exalted pleaſures bring ; 
_ Whilſt to thy name, O thou Moſt High ! 
Triumphant praiſe I ſing. 


3 All thoſe who have his goodneſs proy'd, 


Will in his truth confide; 
Whoſe mercy ne'er forſook the man, 


Who on his help rely'd. 


4 Sing praiſes therefore to the Lord, 
| From $10N, his abode; 04 
Proclaim his deeds, till all the world 

Confeſs no other God. 
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(24) 


HYMN XXIV. 


1 Tzsvs, thou everlaſting King ! 
Accept the tribute which we bring ; 
Accept thy well-deſerv'd renown, 
And wear our praiſes as thy crown. 


2 Let ev'ry att of worſhip be, 
Like our eſpouſals, Lord, to thee: 
Like the bleſt hour when from above. 
. We firſt receiv'd hy pi=cge of love. 


3 The gladneſs of that happy day, 
O, may it ever, ever ſtay! 
Nor let our faith forſake its hold, 
Nor hope decline, nor love grow cold ! 


4 Each fol wing minute, as it flies, 
Increaſe thy praiſe, improve our joys, 
Till weare rais'd to ſing thy name 

At the great ſupper of the Lamb. 


HYMN XXV. 


1 Prarss, everlaſting praiſe be paid 
To him that earth's foundation laid ; 
| Praiſe to the goodneſs of the Lord, 
Who rules his people by his word. 
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(9) -- 
2 Whence then ſhould doubts and fears ariſe ! 
Why trickling ſorrows drown our eyes ? 
Slowly, alas! our mind receives 

The comforts that our Maker gives. 


Oh! for a ſtrong, a leſling faith, 

To credit what th' Almighty ſaith! 
To embrace the meſſage of his Son, 
And call the joys of heaven our own. 


Then ſhould the earth's old pillows ſhake, 


And all the wheels of nature break; 
Our ſteady ſouls ſhould fear no more 
Than ſolid rocks, when billows roar. 


HYMN XXVI. 


And infinite in pow'r; 

Thee let all in earth and ſkies 
Continually adore! 

Give me thy converting grace, | 
That I may obedient prove, 

Serve my Maker all my days, 
And my Redeemer love. - 


2 For my life, and tlothes;: and food, 
And ev'ry comfort here,” 
Thee, my moſt indulgent God, 


I thank with heart ſincere; - 
C 


'T nov, my God, art good and wiſe, | 
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"© 8] 
For the bleſſings numberleſs, 
_ Thou haſt already giv'n; 
For my ſmalleſt ſpark of grace, 
And for my hope of heav'n. 


3 Gracious God! my fins forgive, 
Thy good Spirit impart ; 
Then I ſhall in thee believe, 
With all my loving heart; 

Always unto Jeſus look, 
Him in heav'nly glory ſee, 
Who my cauſe hath undertook, 

 Andever prays for me. 


4 Grace, in anſwer to his pray'r, 
And ev'ry grace beſtow, 
That I may, with zealous care, 
Perform thy will below ; 
Rooted in humility, 
Still in ev'ry ſtate reſign'd, 
Plant, Almighty Lord, in me, 
" A meek and lowly mind. 


HYMN XX VII. 


1 Tis: 1s the day, the Law's own day, 

A day of holy reſt; | 
' ©, teach our ſouls to reſt FRO ſin, 

That reſt will pleaſe thee beſt. 


Fa77 
2 This is the day, the day, O Lord, 
On which thou didiſt ariſe; 


For ſinners having made thyſelf 
A finleſs ſacrifice. 


3 Thou, thou alone, redeemed haſt 
Our ſouls from deadly thrall, 


With no leſs price than thine own blood, 


The purchaſe of us all. 


4 Hadfſt thou not dy'd, we had not liv'd 
| But dy'd eternally ; 
We'll live to him who dy'd for us, 
And praiſe his name on high. 


5 Thou, Lord, didf die, and riſe again, 
And didiſt aſcend on high, 
That we poor ſinners, loſt and dead, 
Might live eternally. 


6 Thy blood was ſhed inſtead of ours; 
Thy ſoul our guilt did bear; | 
Thou took'ſt our fins, gave us thyſelf; 

Thy love's beyond compare. 


7 Welcome and dear unto my ſoul, 
Is thy moſt holy day; 
May I th* eternal Sabbath keep, 
With God, my ſtrength and ſtay !. 
©'a- | 
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(28) 
8 I come, I wait, I hear, I pray; 
Thy footſteps, Lord, I trace ; 
I joy to think that is the way 
To ſee wy Saviour's face. 


9 Theſe are my preparation days, 
| And, when my ſoul is drefſt, 


l Theſe Sabbaths ſhall deliver me 
To mine eternal reſt. 


| 
| 
[ 
j 
[| 
l; 
'1 
i 
' 


10 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
All glory be therefore; 
As in beginning was, is now, 
And ſhall be evermore. 


| : HYMN XXVIIL 


1 I STRIVE each action to approve 

To God's all-ſeeing eye; 
[ | No danger ſhall my hopes remove, 
_--: Becauſe he ſtill is nigh. 


: 2 Therefore my heart all grief defies; 
| My glory does rejoice; | 

[ My fleſh ſhall reſt in hope to rife, 
—— 'Wak'd by his pow'rful voice, 


| 3 Thou, Lord, when I reſign. my breath, | 
i My ſoul from hell ſhalt free ; Ea 0: 
[ | Nor let thy Holy One in death 

Ma "The leaſt corruption ſee, 4 
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(29) 
4 Thou ſhalt the paths of life diſplay, 
Which to thy preſence lead; 
Where pleaſures dwell without allay, 
And joys that never fade. 


HYMN XXIN. 


1 I SING th? almighty pow'r of God, 
— That made the mountains riſe, 
That ſpread the flowing ſeas abroad, | 1 
And built the lofty ſkies! 


2 1 ſing the wiſdom that ordain'd x | | | 

The ſun to rule the day;. > if 

The moon ſhines full at his command, q 
And all the ſtars obey. 


3 I ſing the goodneſs of the Lord, Þ 
That fill'd the earth with food;  _ 

He form'd the creatures with his word, 
And then pronounc'd them good. | 1 


| 4 Lord, how thy wonders are diſplay'd, 
Where'er I turn mine eye! 
If I ſurvey the ground I tread,. 
 ._ Or gaze upen the ſky! 


5 There's not a plant nor. low'r below, 
But make thy glories known; | 
And clouds ariſe, and tempeſts blow, | it 


By order from.thy throne, __— 
| 3. Re | | | 


(30) 

6 Creautures (as num'rous as they be) 
Are ſubje@ to thy care; 

There's not a place where we can flee, 
But God 1s preſent there. 


7 In heav'n he ſhines with beams of love, 
With wrath in hell beneath! 
Tis on his earth I ſtand or move, 
And ?tis his air I breathe. 


8 His hand is my perpetual guard; 


_ _He keeps me with his eye: 
Why ſhould I then forget the Lord, + 
| Who is for ever nigh? 


HYMN XXX. 


1 672 love of Chriſt ! how ſweet the theme ! 
1t fills our ſouls with joys unknown: 
And whilſt we praiſe the Saviour's name, 
| We join with ſeraphs round the throne. 


2 How great thy condeſcenſion, Lord, 


To leave the glories of the ſkies ! 
The Son of God, th* Eternal Word, 
_ Becomes incarnate, bleeds, and dies ! 


3 In vain would mortal mind aſpire 
__T' expres his love in equal lays; 
But when we join the heav'nly choir; 

We'll equal angels in the praiſe. 


( $1 \ 
4 Whilſt long eternity rolls on, 
The love of Chriſt ſhall claim our ſongs 3 
And day and night, around the throne, 
Praiſe ſhall employ our thankful tongues. 


HYMN XXXI. 


| Wrox thou doſt guard, O King of tings 
No evil ſhall moleſt; 
Under the ſhadow of thy wings 
_ May we ſcurely reſt! 


2 Each thought and deed thy piercing eyes. 
___ With ſtricteſt ſearch ſurvey; 
The deepeſt ſhades no more diſguiſe 
Than the full blaze of day. 


3 Thy angels ſhall around our beds 

_ Their conſtant ſtations keep : 

Thy faith and truth ſhall ſhield our heads,. 
For thou doſt never fleep. 


+ May we with calm and ſweet repoſe, 
And heav'nly thoughts refreſh'd, 

Our eye-lids with the morn's uncloſe,, 

_ And bleſs the ever-bleſs'd ! 


HYMN XXXII. 


Ihe - Grzar God! thy energy impart,. 
And write this leſſon in my heart ;. 


(32) 
Rovze ev'ry folemn thought, that TI. | 
May ponder what it is to die! 


2. Todie, and quit this houſe of clay, 
And unembody'd paſs away 
From all things mortal, and have done 
With all concerns beneath the fun !_ 


3 When all my days ſhall be fulfill'd, 
My character and ſtate be ſeal'd;: 
My naked ſpirit borne to God, 

And ſentenc'd to its long abode! 


4 My change is ſure, and may be ſoon !' 
Each haſt'ning minute leads it on ; 
| The ſhaſts of death around me fly, 
And every day I live—I die. 


5. This, this my ſtate, to die, I'd learn, 
| | | And make it ev'ry day's concern ; 
Then let which will be laſt (this may) 
Pm not unpractis'd. in the way. 


HYMN XXX111. 


1 wu all. the juſt to: God with joy. 
Their chearful voices raiſe ; 
For well the righteous it becomes 


To ſing glad ſongs of praiſe. 


| 2: Let harps, and pſfalteries, and lutes,. 
| In joyful concert meet; 


* 


(33 ) 


| And new-made ſongs of loud eppictaſe 


The harmony complete. 


3 For faithſul is the word of God, 
His works with truth abound; 
He juſtice loves; and all the earth 
Is with his goodneſs crown'd. 


4 Our ſouls on God with patience wait ; 
Our help and ſhield is he; 
Then, Lord, let ſtill our hearts rejoice, 
Becauſe we truſt in thee. 


5 The riches of thy mercy, Lord, 
Do thou to us extend ; 

Since we, for all we kt or wiſh, 
On thee alone depend. 


HYMN XXXIV. 


1 'Thov God of truth and love ! 


We ſeek thy perfe way, 
| Ready thy choice t' approve, 
And Providence obey ; 
Enter into thy wiſe deſign, 


And ſweetly loſe our will in thine. 


2 Why haſt thou caſt our lot 
In the ſame age and place? 
And why together brought 
| To ſee each other's face, 
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(34) 
To join with ſofteſt ſympathy, 
And mix our friendly ſouls in thee ?. 


3 Didſt not thou make us one, 


That we might one remain, 
Together travel on, | 
And bear each other's pain? 
Till all thy utmoſt goodneſs prove, 
And riſe renew'd in perfe& love ! 


4 Surely thou didf unite 


Our kindred fpirits here, 


That all hereafter might 


Before thy throne appear ! 


Meet at the marriage of the Lamb, 


And all thy glorious love proclaim ! 


53 Then let us ever bear 


The bleſſed end in view, 
And join with mutual care 

To fight our paſſage through ;_ 
And kindly help each other on, 
Till all receive the ſtarry crown, 


6 O, may thy Spirit ſeal 


Our ſouls unto that day ! 


_ . With all thy fulneſs fill, 


And then tranſport away ! 


Away to our eternal reſt, 


Away to our Redeemer's breaji! 


(35) 


HYMN XXXV. 


1 Join all the glorious names 
Of wiſdom, love, and pow'r, 
That mortals ever knew, 
That angels ever bore : 
All are too mean 


Too mean to ſet. 


My Saviour forth. 


2 But, oh! what gentle terms, 
What condeſcending ways, 
Doth our Redeemer uſe, 


To teach his heav'nly grace! 


Mine eyes with joy 

| And wonder ſee, 

How great the love 
He bears for me. 


3 The Lord my Shepherd is, 
His watchful eyes ſhall keep 
My wand'ring ſoul among 
The thouſands of his ſheep : 
He feeds his flock, 
He'knows' their names; 
: 'His boſom bears | 
The tender lambs. 


To ſpeak his worth, 
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(36) 
HYMN XXXVI. 


4 Ox thee, Almighty God, Tl truſt; 

Thy mercy keeps me from deſpair; 

_ Tho' blaſts or mildews eat like ruſt, . 
Thy flock is thy peculiar care. 


2 Tho' Vegetation hide her head, 
Or Nature's bloom no more appear; 
By thee ſuſtain'd with heav'nly bread, 
Thy love ſhall baniſh ev'ry fear. - 


3 What tho” the vintage pride decay 
No bloſſom's on the fig-tree found; _ 
Tho! all the olives die away, | | 
And flocks and herds were under ground : 


4 In thy ſalvation will I truſt: 
Thy praiſe, by night, will ſing; 
Ik Tho! vile, polluted, finful duſt, 
| | | Thou art my Saviour, God and King. 


&. ®, 


5 Tho' finners ſcoff, or fools blaſpheme 
ll Thy great, thy holy, ſacred name; _ 
|! © Thy attributes ſhall be my theme, 
I'll rev'rence, love, adore the ſame. 
© HYMN XXXVIL 
be \ V x E lift our rifing hearts to thee, 
O Day-ſtar from on high! _ 


| | | The ſun itſelf is but thy ſhade, 
Þ! | Yet cheers both earth and ſky. 


( 37 ) 
2 Eternal Light, ſend forth thy beams 
The night of {in diſperſe, 


And ſcatter all the miſts of vice, 
Which ſhade the univerſe. 


3 May not one pitchy cloud of ſin 
O'ereaſt the preſent day! 

| But riſe on us, and ſhine within, 
And lead us in thy way. 


4 May we our ſpan of time improve, 
To mourn for errors palt, 
And live this ſhort, revolving day, 
As if it were our laſt! 


i HYMN xxxvil. 
| Berort Jehovah's awful throne, 
| Ye nations bow with ſacred joy ; 
Know that the Lord is God alone, 
He can create, and he deſtroy. 


2 His ſov'reign pow'r, without our aid, 
Made us of clay, and form'd us men! 

And when like wand'ring ſheep we ſtray'd, 
He brought us to his fold again. 


3 We'll croud thy gates with thankful ſongs, 
High as the heav'ns our voices raiſe; 
And earth, with her ten thouſand tongues, 
Shall fill thy courts with ſounding praiſe. 
D 


(38) 
4 Wide as the world is thy command ; 
Vaſt as eternity thy love: 
Firm as a rock thy truth muſt ſtand, 
When rolling yours ſhall ceaſe to move. 


HYMN XXXIX. 
l Tur Lord with pleaſure views his ſacl, | 


And calls them all his own; 
And low he bows to their complatnts 
And pities ev'ry groan. 


2 In all the joys they .here poſſeſs, 
He takes a tender part; 
And when they riſe to heav'nly bliſs, 
Complacence fills his heart. 


$ My God ! are all my pleaſures thine ? 
_ My comforts thy delight? 
Oh! be thy happineſs divine 
Moſt precious in my fight ! 


4 They moſt in all thy bliſs ſhall ſhare, 
Whoſe hearts can love thee moſt ; 
Oh! could I vie in ardour here, 
With all th' angelic hoſt ! 
HYMN XL. 
1 Letr all the lands, with ſhouts of joy, 
To God their voices raife ; 


Sing pſalms in honour of his name, 


And ſpread his glorious praiſe. 


ts, 
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(39) 
2 And let them ſay, How dreadful, Lord, 
In all thy : works, art thou! 
To thy great pow'r thy ſtubborn foes 
Shall all be forc'd to bow. 


2 Thro” all the earth and nations round 
Shall thee their God confeſs ; | 
And, with glad hymns, their awful dread 
Of thy great name expreſs. 


4 O! come, behold the works of God, 
And then with me you'll own, 
That he to all the ſons of men_ 
Hath wond'rous judgments ſhown. 


HYMN XLI. 


l SING to the great Jehovah's praiſe ! 
All praiſe to him belongs, 
Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
_ Demands our choiceſt ſongs: 
Whoſe providence has brought us through 
Another various year, | 
We all, with hymns and praiſes new, 
| Before our God appear. 


2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 
— Thy ftill-continued care, 
To thee preſenting, thro* thy Son, 
_ Whate'er we have, or are; 


D 2 
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3 One day amidſt the place 


(40) 
Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhow 
The wonders of thy love, 
While on in Jeſu's ſteps we go, 
To ſee thy face above. 


3 Our reſidue of days, or hours, 
Thine, wholly thine ſhall be, 
| And all our conſecrated pow'rs, 
A ſacrifice to thee : So = 
Till Jeſus in the clouds appear, £# 
(To ſaints on earth forgiv'n) 
And bring the grand ſabbatic year, 
The jubilee of heay'n. 


HYMN XLIL 


1 W rcome ſweet day of reſt, 
"That ſaw the Lord ariſe : 
Welcome to this reviving breaſt, 
And theſe rejoicing eyes. 
Praiſe ye the Locd. Hallelujah. 


2 The King himſelf comes near, 
| And feaſts his ſaints to-day ; , 
Here we may fit, and ſee him here, 
And love, and praiſe, and pray. 
| Praiſe ye the Lord. Hallelujah. 


Where our dear Lord hath been, 


- 


(41) 
Is ſweeter than ten thouſand days 
_ Of pleaſurable fin. 


4 My willing ſoul would ſtay 
In ſuch a frame as this, 
And fit, and ſing herſelf away 
To everlaſting bliſs. | 


HYMN XL. 


BY How good and pleaſant muſt it be 
To thank the Lord moſt high! _ 

And with repeated hymns of praiſe, 
His name to magnify! _ 


2 With ev'ry morning's early dawn, 
His goodneſs to relate; 
And of his conſtant truth, each night, 
The glad effects repeat. 


3 To ten-ſtring'd inſtruments we'll fing, 
With tuneful pſalt'ries join'd; _ 
And to the harp, with ſolemn ſounds, 
For facred uſe deſign'd. 
1h. 4 For thro” thy drow works, O KY 
— Thou mak'ſt my heart rejoice 
The thoughts of them ſhall make me $ass 


And ſhout with chearful voice, 
D 3 


Praiſe ye the Lord. Hallelujah, 


Praiſe ye the Lord; Hallelujah. 


(42) 


| 
| 
| 
| 


HYMN XLIV.. 


1 Youxe men and iden raiſe 
Your tuneful voices high ; 
Old men and children, praiſe 
The Lord of earth and ſky; 
Him, three in one, and one in three, 
| Extol to all eternity. 


2 The univerſal King 
Let all the world prockaim; 
Let ev'ry creature ſing 
_ His attributes and name! 
Him, three in one, &c. 


3 In his great name alone 
All excellencies meet ; 
| Who fits upon the throne, 
And ſhall for ever fit; 
Him, three in one, &c. 


4 Glory to God belongs, 
Glory to God be giv'n, 
Above the nobleſt ſongs 
Of all in earth or heavn : 
Him, three in one, &c, 


HYMN KXLV. 


1 A.-glorious God, what hymns of praiſe 
Shall our tranſported voices raiſe ! 


(43) 
What flaming love and zeal is due, 
While heav'n ſtands open to our view ! 


2 Once we were fall'n, and oh ! how low ! 
Juſt on the brink of endleſs woe 
Doom'd to the heritage in hell, 
Where ſinners in deep darknefs dwelk 


3 But, lo! a ray of chearful light 
Scatters the horrid ſhades of night . 
Lo! what triumphant grace is ſhewn 
To ſouls impoveriſh'd and undone | 


4 Far, beyond theſe mortal ſhores,. 
A bright inheritance 1s ours, 
Where ſaints in light our coming wait, 
To ſhew their holy, bliſsful ſtate. 


HYMN XLVI. 


1 0, RENDER thanks, and bleſs the Lord , 
Invoke his ſacred name ; 

Acquaint the nations with his deeds, 

| His matchleſs deeds proclaim. 


2 Sing to his praiſe in lofty hymns, 
His wond'rous works rehearſe: 
Make them the theme of your diſcourſe, 
And ſubje& of your verſe. 


(4) 
3 Rejoice in his almighty name, 
Alone to be ador'd : 


And let their hearts © 'erflow with joy. 
That humbly ſeek the Lord. 


4 Seek ye the Lord, his ſaving ſtrength 
 Devoutly ſtill implore : | 
And, where he's ever preſent, ſeek. 
His face for evermore. 


HYMN. XLVII: 


p O Heavenly King, look down from above, 
Afiiſt us to fing thy mercy and love: 
So ſweetly o'erflowing, ſo plenteous the ſtore, 
Thou ſtill art beſtowing, and giving us more. 


2 O God of our life, we hallow thy name, 
Our buſineſs and ſtrife is thee to proclaim ; 
Accept our thankſgiving for creating grace ; 
The living, the living ſhall ſhew forth thy praiſe. 


3 Our Father and Lord, almighty art thou! 
- Preſerv'd by thy word, we worſhip thee now, 
The bountiful donor of all we enjoy ! 
Our tongues to thy honour, and lives we employ. 


4 But oh! above all, thy kindneſs we praiſe, 
From fin and from thrall which faves theloſt race : 
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(45) 
Thy Son thou haſt given, a world to redeem, 
And bring us to heaven, whoſe truſt is in him, 


5 Wherefore of thy love we ſing and rejoice, 
With angels above we liſt up our voice ; 
Thy love each believer ſhall gladly adore, 
For ever and ever, when time 1s no more, 


HYMN XLVIIL 


1 Prarsr ye the Lord, our God within 
_ His ſanQuary praiſe; 
Within his firmament of pow'r, 
His glory duly raiſe. 


2 Praiſe him for all the mighty aQs, 
That have by him been wrought, 

_ Praiſe him as doth his greatneſs fit, 
Above what can be thought. 


3 Praiſe him aloud with cheerful ſounds 
That ſtately trumpets give : 
Praiſe him on pſaltery and harp, 
For ever whilſt ye live. 


4 Praiſe him with timbrels, and for joy, 
To dance rejoicing meet ; 
Praiſe him with inſtruments well ſtring'd, 
And organs ſounding ſweet. 


048) 
5 Praiſe him with cymbals, praiſe to him, 
With cymbals loud afford; 
Let all things breathing give him praiſe, 
| For ever praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN _XLIX, 


1 O PRAISE the Lord with one conſent, | 


And magnify his name ; 
Let all the ſervants of the Lord 
His worthy praiſe proclaim. 


2 Praiſe him all ye that in his houſe 
| Attend with conſtant care : 
With thoſe that to his outmoſt courts, 
With humble zeal repair. 


3 For this our trueſt intereſt is, 
Glad hymns of praiſe to ſing; 
And with loud ſongs to bleſs his name, 
A moſt delightful thing. 


HYMN L. 


1 Ani thou not, Lord, already mine ? 
Anſwer if mine thou art ! 
Whiſper within, thou Jove divine, 
And cheer my drooping heart. 


CH 3 
2 Oh tell me now my peace is made, 
And bid the ſinner live : 


| The debt's diſcharg'd, the ranſom's paid, 
My Father will LINES: 


W 3 Behold, for me the victim bleeds, 

| | His wounds are open'd wide; 

For me the blood of ſprinkling pleads, 
And ſpeaks me jullified. TR 


4 Oh could I looſe myſelf in thee ! 
Thy depth of mercy prove, 
Thou vaſt unfathomable fea 
Of unexhauſted love ! 


5 My humbled ſou], when thou art near, 
In duſt and aſhes lies ! 

How ſball a finful worm appear, LS. | 

Or meet thy purer eyes : : 


6 I loath myſelf when God I ſee, 
_ And into nothing fall : 
Content, if thou exalted be, 

And Chriſt be all in all. 


"mw 11 q 


1 Brno», where breathing love divine, | 
Our dying Maſter ſtands! 
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() 
His weeping followers gathering round, 
| Receive his laſt commands. 


2 From that mild Teacher's parting lips 


What tender accents fel] ! 
The gentle precept which he gave 
Became it's Author well, * 


3 « Bleft is the man, whoſe ſoft'ning heart 
&« Feels all another's pain; | 
&« To whom the ſupplicating eye, 
_ & Was never rais'd in vain. 


_ 4 * Whoſe breaſt expands with generous warmth 


« A ſtranger's woes to feel, 
« And bleeds in pity o'er the wound 
« He wants the power to heal. 


5 « He ſpreads his kind ſupporting arms 
« To every child of grief; 
« His ſecret bounty largely flows, 
« And brings unaſk'd relief. 


6 « To gentle offices of love 


__ «&« His feet are never ſlow ; 
<« He views through mercy's melting eye 
«© A brother in a foe. 


| Wn. 


5 ( 49 

W « Peace from the boſom of his God, 4 

| « My peace to him I give; | 

« And when he kneels before the throne, x 
&« His trembling ſoul ſhall live, 


W 5 © To him proteQion ſhall be ſhewn; 
= « And mercy from above, 
« Deſcend on thoſe who thus ſulfil 
« The perfett law of love.” 


HYMN LI. 


8 1 Farurs, I ſtretch my hands to thee, 

No other help I know : 

If thou withdraw thyſelf from me! 
Ah! whither ſhall I go! | 


2 What did thy only Son endure 
Before I drew my breath | 

What pain, what labour to ſecure 
My ſoul from endleſs death. 


3 O Jeſus, could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy power ; 
Now my poor ſoul thou wouldſt retrieve, 
Nor let me wait one hour. 


4 Author of faith, to thee I liſt 
My weary, longing eyes; 


(50) 
| Oh let me now receive that giſt ; 
\f My ſoul without it dies. 


| 5 Surely thou canſt not let me die ! 
| Oh ſpeak, and I ſhall live ! | 
And here I will unwearied lie 

: Till thou thy Spirit give, 


| | 6 The worſt of finners would rejoice, 
= -- Could they but ſee thy face: 
| Oh let me hear thy pare Fara voice, 


And taſte thy pardoning grace. 


HYMN LIII. 


1 AmnDp are we now brought near to God, 
Who once at a diſtance ſtood ; 
And to effe& this glorious change, 
Did Jeſus ſhed his blood ? | 


2 Oh for a long and ardent praiſe, 
To bear our ſouls above ; 
What ſhould allay our lively hope, 
Or damp our flaming love. 


Il! 3 Draw us, O Lord, with quick'ning grace, 
: And bring us yet more near ; 

1 | Here we may ſee thy glories ſhine, 

4 And taſte thy mercies here, 


E- (SF. 
F Oh may the love which ſpread hy board; 
= Diſpoſe us for the feaſt; 

My faith behold a faiting God, 

Thro' Jeſu's bleeding breaſt. 


& Fir'd with the view, our ſouls ſhall riſe 
= In ſuch a ſcene as this, 

BE And view the happy moment near, 
That ſhall complete our bliſs. 


HYMN LIV. 


My God, permit my tongie 

This joy, to call thee mine; 
And let my early cries prevail 

To taſte thy love divine. 


2. Within thy churches, Lord,. 
I long to find my place, 
Thy power and glory to behold, 
And feel thy quick*ning grace. 


3 For life without thy love 
No reliſh can afford; 
e, | No joy can be compar'd with this. | 
| To ſerve and pleaſe the Lord. 


E2 


(52) 
4 In wakeful hours of night, 
I call my God to mind : 
'T think how wiſe thy counſels are, 
And all thy dealings kind. 


5 Since thou haſt been my help, 
To thee my ſpirit flies, 
And on thy watchful providence. 
My cheerful hope relies. 


5 The ſhadow of thy wings 
My ſoul in ſafety keeps : 
I follow where my Father leads, 
And he ſupports my ſteps. 


HYMN LV. 


1 JWEET is the work, my God, my King, 
To praiſe thy name, give thanks, and ſing; 
| To ſhew thy love by morning-light 
And talk of all thy truths at night. 


2 Sweet is the day of ſacred reſt, 
No mortal cares ſhould ſeize my breaſt ; 
Oh may my heart in tune be found, 
| Like David's harp of ſolemn ſound ! 


3 My heart ſhall triumph in the Lord, 
.And bleſs his work, and bleſs his word; 


YO, 
S Thy works of grace how bright they ſhine ! 
How deep thy counſels ! how divine! — 


- 4 I ſoon ſhall ſee, and hear, and know, 
= What mortals cannot reach below : 
And all my powers find ſweet employ, 
In that eternal world of joy. 


HYMN LVL. 


I Erzxxar rock, projet thy ſhade, 
Extend to me thy friendly aid, 
While at thy foot, a ſinner T, 

Weary, and ſpent, and dying lie. 


= 2 Covered by thee, my ſoul would reſt 
With pardon and ſalvation bleſt, 
Till-through thy riven ſide T rife, . 
And meet my Saviour in the ſkies. 


Jy 


3 That hiding-place I long to find, 
That ſacred covert from the wind ; 
| Thou man of grief, thou God of love, | 
Receive and keep my ſoul above. _ 


4 Conceal me from the furious blaſt 
Till all the ſtorms of life are paſt, 
Or let the lateſt tempeſt come, 
And drive me to my heavenly home.” | 
E3- 


( 54 ) 
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HYMN LVII. 


1 My God, and is thy table ſpread, 
And does thy cup with love o'erflow ; 
Thither be all thy children led, 
And let them all thy ſweetneſs know. 


2 Hail, ſacred feaſt, which Jeſus makes ! 
Rich banquet of his fleſh and blood ! 
Thrice happy he, who here partakes 
That ſacred ſtream, that heav'nly food, 


3 Why are its dainties all in vain, 
Before unwilling hearts diſplay'd ; 
Was not for you the vitim ſlain, 
Are your forbid the children's bread ? 


4 Oh let thy table honour'd bis: 
And furniſ'd well with joyful gueſts; n 
| And may each ſoul ſalvation ſee, 
That here his ſacred pledges taſtes. 


5 Let crowds approach with hearts prepar'd; 
With hearts inflam'd let all attend ; 
Nor, when we leave our Father's board, 

The pleaſure or the profit end, 


| (55 ) 
6 Receive thy dying churches, Lord, 
And bid our drooping graces live, 
And more than energy afford, 
A Saviour's blood alone can give. 


HYMN LVL. 


I | Brno, how good a thing 
2 | It is to dwell in peace, 
How pleaſant to our king 
This fruit of righteouſneſs; 
When brethren all in one agree 
Who knows the joys of unity ! GO 


2 When all are ſweetly join'd. 
True followers of the Lamb, | | 
The ſame in heart and mind, 
And think and ſpeak the ſame; 
And all in love together dwell, 
The. comfort is unſpeakable. 


3 Where unity takes the place, 
The joys of heaven we prove; BE 
This is the goſpel-grace, "5 _ 
F The union from above, 
The Spirit, on all believers ſhed, 
. Deſcending ſwift from Chriſt our head. 
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4 Wheze unity is found, 
The ſweet anointing grace 
Extends to all around, 
And conſfecrates the place; . 
To every waiting ſoul it comes, 
And fills it with divine perfumes. 
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HYMN LIX. 


1 | BD | God is here, let us dare, 
And own, how dreadful is this place! 
| Let all within us feel his power, 
And filent bow before his face ! 
Who knows his power, his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with reverence love. 


2 Lo, God is here! him day and night. 
United choirs of angels ſing: _ 
To him enthron'd above all height, 
_ Heaven's hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring; 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 
Who praiſe thee with a ſtammering tongue. 


' 3 Gladly the toys of earth we leave, 
Wealth, pleaſure, fame, for thee alone: 
To thee our will, ſoul, fleſh we give; _ 
Oh! take, Oh! ſeal them for thy own: 
Thou art the God: thou art the Lord; 
Be thou by all thy works ador'd ! 


(37) 
+ Being of beings, may our praiſe 
Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill; 
Still may we ſtand before thy face, 
Still hear and do thy ſovereign will ; 
To thee may all our thoughts ariſe, | 
Ceaſeleſs, accepted ſacrifice ! 


HYMN LX. 


Ler us with gladſome mind 
Praiſe the Lord, for he is kind, 
For his mercies ſtill endure, 
Ever faithful, ever ſure. 


Solo, Let us blaze his name abroad, 
| For of Gods he is the God, 
Cho, For his mercies, &c. 


Solo. Who did the fixt earth ordain, 
To rife from the watry plain. 
Cho. For his mercies, &c. 


| Solo, Who ordain'd the glorious ſun, 
All the day his courſe to run. 
Cho. For his mercies, &c. 


Solo. And the moon to ſhine by night, 


_. Midher ſpatgled fiſters bright. 

Cho. For his mercies, &c. 

Seo, He had with a piteous eye 
Seen us in our milery, 


( 58') 


HYMN LXI. 


1 Grve to our God immortal praiſe !' 

__ Mercy and truth are all his ways; 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


2 Give to the Lord of lords renown, 
The King of kings with glory crown ;. 
His mercies ever ſhall endure.. 
When lords and kings are known no more.. 
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3 He built the earth, he ſpread the ſky, 
And fix'd his ſtarry lights on high: 
Vonders of grace to God belong, 

- Repeat his mercies in your ſong. 


4 He fills the ſun with morning light, 
He hids the moon dire the night : 
His mercies ever ſhall endure, 


When ſun and moon ſhall ſhine no more. 
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5 He fent his Son with power to ſave 


- were. 
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From guilt and darkneſs and the grave. 
Wonders of grace to God belong, 
Repeat his mercies in your fong.. 
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( 59 ) 
6 Through this vain world he guides our feet, 
And leads us to bis heavenly ſeat; 
_ His mercies ever ſhall endure, 
When this vain world ſhall be no more. 


' HYMN LXIL 


1 F arr, how wide thy glory ſhines! 
How high thy wonders riſe! _ 
Known through the earth by thouſand fi 1gns, 
By thoufands through the ſkies. 


2 Thofe mighty orbs uebolainn thy power : 
Their motions ſpeak thy ſkill: 
And on the wings of every hour, 
We read thy patience ſti!]. 


3 Part of thy name divinely ſtands, | 

On all thy creatures writ, 

They ſhew the labour of thy hands, 
Or impreſs of thy feet. 


4 But when we view thy ſtrange deſign 
To ſave rebellious worms; 
Where vengeance and compaſlion j Join 
In their divineſt forms. 
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(60) 
3 Here the whole Deity is known, 
' _ Nor dares a creature gueſs 
Which of the glories brighteſt ſhone, 
 Thejuſtice or the grace. 


6 Now the full glories of the Lamb 
Adorn the heavenly plains, 
Bright ſeraphs learn Immanuel's name, 
And try their choiceſt ſtrains, 


7 Oh may I bear ſome humble part 
In that immortal ſong ; 
Wonder and joy ſhall tune my heart, 
And love command my tongue. 
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HYMN LULXIIIL. 


1 Groky be to God our King—Hallelujah. 
Thine eternal love we {ing : 
Thou haſt bar'd thine arm divine, 
Wrought ſalvation, made us thine, —Hall. 
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2 Fir'd with gratitude we raiſe 
All our fouls to ſound thy praiſe : 
Touch each heart, each tongue inſpire, 
Sing we higher ſtill and higher. 


3 Happy manſion— ev'ry voice, 
In the bleſt retreat rejoice; 


(61) 
Let each voice united ſound, 
« Be the walls with Sg crown'd. & 


4 Bleſſings, Lord, proſuſely ſhed, 
On each hand, each heart, each head ; 
Who, with gen'rous pity join, 

In the great, the good deſign. 


5 Elevate our ſouls to thee; 
Thou our guide and guardian be; 
Worthy, worthy may we prove, 


| Lord, of ſuch diſtinguiſh'd love. 


6 Bleſling, thankful all our days 

May we pray, rejoice, and praiſe ; 

Till the glorious trump ſhall ſound, 

And our raptur'd hearts rebound. Hallelujah. 


HYMN LXIV. 


] SWEET is the memory of thy grace, 
My God, my heavenly king! 
Let age to age thy righteouſneſs 
In ſounds of glory ing. 


2 God reigns on high, but not confines 
| His goodnels to the ſkies; _ 
Through the whole earth his goodneſs ſraien, 
And every want npphies, | | | 
PF | _ 3 
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3 With longing eyes thy creatures wait 
On thee for daily food ; 

Thy liberal hand provides them meat, 
And fills their mouths with good. 


'4 How kind are thy compaſſions, Lord ! 
How flow thy anger moves ! 

But ſoon he ſends his pardoning word 
To cheer the ſoul he loves. 


5 Creatures, with all their endleſs race, 
Thy power and praiſe proclaim ; 
But we, who taſfle thy richer grace, 


Deas. to bleſs thy name. 


| HYMN LXV. 
I Sin G to the Lord a new melodious ſong; 
Aſiiſt the choir, ye tribes of every tongue ; 
Wide as the world his ſovereign mercy reigns; | 
Wide as the world reſound the rapturous ſtrains; 
Ye angels join the joyful acclamation, 
And ſing the love, that brings to men ſalvation. 


_ 2 His gracious'eye beheld in full ſurvey _ 
| Where Adam's race in helpleſs ruin lay :; 
No human aid the danger could avert ; 
No angel's hand could ſooth the raging ſmart ; 


p 
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3 God's only Son with peerleſs glory bright, 
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Proftrate in duſt, ye ſinners, all adore him, 
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( 63 ) 
In his own breaſt divine compaſſion riſes, 
And the grand ſcheme the court of heaven ſurpriſes, 


His Father's faireſt image and delight, 
| Tuſtice and grace the viftim have decreed 
To wear our fleſb, and in that fleſh to bleed. 


And tremble, while your hearts rejoice before him. 


PR | pp: | 
4 The wonderous work is done; the covenant ſtood, 


And Jeſus expiates human guilt with blood; 

Nail'd to the tree he bows his ſacred head; 

A mangled corps he ſojourns with the dead ; 
Riſing, the goſpel ſends through every nation ; 
Sinners believe, and gain complete ſalvation. 


5 Father of grace, accept our humble praiſe ; 
Oh let it run through everlaſting days ! 
And thou, bleſt Saviour, ſpotleſs Lamb of God, 
Accept the ſouls dear-ranſom'd with thy blood ; 
And to. thoſe ſongs form all our feeble voices, 


In which the choir round thy bright throne rejoices. 


_ HYMN LXVI. 


i So ſeraph lend your heay! nly tongue, 


Or harp of golden ſtring, | 
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(64) 
; | That I may raiſe a lofty ſong 
To our eternal King ; 
| Thy names how infinite they be, 
2 | Great Everlaſting One ! 
I Boundleſs thy might and majeſty, 


And unconfin'd thy throne. 


2 Thy glories ſhine of wond'rous ſize, 
And wond'rous large thy grace, 
Immortal day breaks from thine eyes, 
And Gabriel veils his face : | 
Thine eſſence is a vaſt abyſs, 
Which angels cannot ſound, 
An ocean of infinites, 


Where all our thoughts are drown'd. 


3 Reaſon may graſp the maſſy hills, 
_ . And ſtretch from pole to pole, 
But half thy name our ſpirits fills, 
And overloads our ſoul; 
| In vain our haughty reaſon ſwells, 
For nothing's found in thee, 
But boundleſs inconceivables, 
And vaſt eternity. 


HYMN LXVII. 


1 F arnxx, to thee my ſoul I liſt, 
My ſoul on thee depends; 
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| ( 65”) 
Convine'd that ev'ry perfe gift 
From thee alone deſcends, 


2 Mercy and grace are thine alone, 
And power and wiſdom too; _ 

Without the Spirit of thy Son 
We nothing good can do. 


3 We cannot ſpeak one uſeſul word, 
- One holy thought conceive, 
Unleſs, in anſwer to our Lord, 


Thylelf the bleſſing give.. 


4 His blood demands the purchas'd grace;. 


| His blood's availing plea 
Obtain'd the help for all our race, 
And ſends it down to me. 


5 From thee, through Jeſus, we receive - 
The power on thee to call, 
In whom we are, and move, and live J 
Our God isall in all ! 


HYMN LXVIIL. 


1 Loxo, diſmiſs ns with thy bleſſing: 
_ Fill our hearts with joy and peace, . 
_ Let -us-all thy love poſleſling, 
Triumph in Redeeming Grace. . 
F3:; 
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( 66 ) 
O refreſh us, 
In this dry and barren place. 


RR Ree eh. 


2 Thanks we give and adoration, 
_ For thy goſpel's joyful ſound ; 
May the fruits of thy ſalvation, 
In our hearts and lives abound, 
Ever faithful 
' To the truth may we be found. 


380 whene'er the ſignal's given, 
Us from earth to call away, 
Borne on angel's wings to heaven, 
_ Glad the fummons to ws ; 
May we ever 


Reign with Chriſt in endleſs day. 


HYMN LXIX, 


I Ts Lord Jehovah reigns, 
His throne is built on high ; 
The garments he aſſumes 
Are light and majeſty; 
His glories ſhine with beams ſo bright, 
' No mortal eye can bear the ſight. 


2 The thunders of his hand, 
Keep the wide world in awe; 
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(67) 
His wrath and juſtice ſtand, 
'To guard his holy law; 
And where his love reſolves to bleſs, 
His truth confirms and ſeals the grace. 


3 Through all his mighty works, 
Amazing wiſdom ſhines, 
Confounds the pow'rs of hell, 
And breaks their dark deſigns : 
Strong 1s his arm, and ſhall fulfil 
His great decrees and ſoy'reign will. 


4 And can this ſov'reign King 


Of glory condeſcend, 
And will he write his name, 
My father and my friend ? 
T love his name, I love his word, 
Join all my pow'rs to praiſe the Lord. 


HYMN | LXX. 


1 Brew the high celeſtial ſtrain 
My raviſh'd ſoul, and ſing : 
A ſolemn hymn of grateful praiſe, 
To heav'ns Almighty King ; 
Ye circling mountains, as you roll, 
Your filver waves along, 
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(6) 
Whiſper to all your verdant ſhores,. 
The ſubje& of my ſong. 


2 Retain it long, you echoing rocks, 

The ſacred found retain, 

And from your hollow winding caves, 
Return it oft again ; 

Bear it, ye winds, on all your wings, 
To diſtant climes away, | 

And round the wide extended world, 
My Jolly: theme convey. 


3 Take the glad burthen of his name, 

Ye clouds, as you ariſe, 

Whether to deck the golden morn,. 
Or ſhade the ev'ning ſkies; 

Let harmleſs thunders roll along 
The ſmooth ethereal plain, 

And anſwer from the cryſtal-yault, 
To ev'ry flying ſtrain. 


4 Long let it warble round the ſpheres, 
 And.echo thro? the ſky, 
Till angels, with immortal ſkill, 
Improve the harmony ; 
While I, with ſacred rapture fir'd, : 
'Fhe bleſt Creator ſing, 


(69) 
And warble conſecrated lays, 
To heav'ns Almighty King, 


HYMN LXXI. 


I Wis, 1s our r calling” $ glorious hope, 
But inward holinels ? 
For this to Jeſus I look up, 
1 calmly wait for this. 


2 I wait till he ſhall touch me clean, 
Shall life and power impart: 
Give me the faith that caſts out ſin, 
And purify my heart. 


3 This is the dear redeeming grace, 
For every ſinner free : 
Surely it ſhall on me take place, 
| The chief of finners me. 


4 From all iniquity, from all 
He ſhall my ſoul redeem: 
In Jeſus I believe, and ſhall 
_ Believe myſelf to him. 


5 When Jeſus makes my heart his home 
My fins ſhall all depart: i 
And lo! he ſaith, I quickly come, 
To fill and rule thy heart. 
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6 Be it according to thy word ! 
Redeem me from all fin; 
My heart would now receive thee, Lord; 
_ Come in, my Lord, come in! 


HYMN LXXIL. 


| Errexxar pow'r, whoſe high abode, 
Becomes the grandeur of a God, 
Infinite lengths beyond the bounds, 
Where ſtars revolve their little rounds. 


2 Thee, while the firſt archangel ſings, 
He hides his face behind his wings, - 
And ranks of ſhining thrones around 
Fall worſhipping, and ſpread the ground, 


3 Lord, what ſhall earth and aſhes do? 
| We would adore our Maker too; 
From fin and duſt to thee we cry, 


| The great, the holy, and the high. 


.4 Earth from afar has heard thy fame, 
And worms have learnt to liſp thy name; 
| But O! the glories of thy mind, b 5 
Leave all our ſoaring thoughts behind. 


5 God is in heav'n, and men below; . 
Be ſhort our tunes, our words be few ! 


(71) 
A ſacred rev'rence checks our ſongs, 
And praiſe fits filent on our tongues. 


HYMN LXXIIT. 


7 = How beauteous are their feet, 

& Who ſtand on Zion's hill! 

Who bring ſalvation on their tongues, 
And words of peace reveal. 


2 How charming is their voice! 
How ſweet the tidings are! 
« Zion, behold thy Saviour-King,”” 
He reigns and triumphs here. 


3 How happy are our eyes, | 
That ſee this heavenly light ; 
Prophets and kings defir'd it long, 
| But died without the fight. 


4 How happy are our ears, 
That hear this joyful ſound, 

Which kings and prophets waited for, 
And ſought but never found. 


5 The watchmen Join their voice, 
And ſweeteſt notes employ ; 
Jeruſalem breaks forth in ſongs, 
And deſerts learn the joy. 


4:08) | 

s The Lord makes bare his arm 

Through all the earth abroad; 
| Let every nation now behold 


Their Saviour and their God. 


HYMN LXXIV. 


1 Loxo, in the ſolemn ſhades of night, 

When I behold the ſkies, 

In contemplation of thy works, 
My thoughts to heaven riſe : 

If I ſurvey the ſilver moon, 

_ Array'd in robes of light, 

Who form'd her lucent orb, I cry, 

Muſt be ſupremely bright. 


2 But when I view ten thouſand ſtars 

Shining with rival rays, 

My ſoaring ſoul the ſky tranſcends, 

_ And thinks ſhe ſees thy blaze: 

Tranſported with ecſtatic love, 
Ingulph'd in bliſs I ſtand, 

Gaze on thy dazzling beams, and taſte 

The joys at thy right hand. 


3 Celeſtial pleaſures thro' my veins 
| In floods of tranſport roll, 
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as 
And thy amazing goodneſs, Lord, 
With raptures melts my ſoul: | 
O Lord our God, how wond'rous great 
Is thine exalted name ! 
The glories of thy heav'nly ſtate, 
Let all the earth proclaim. 


HYMN LXXV. 


l Garar God, iudulge my humble claim ; 
E- | Be thou my hope, my Joy, my reſt ! 
The glories that compoſe thy name, 
Stand all engag'd to make me bleſt. 


2 Thou great and good, thou juſt and wiſe, 


Thou art my Father and my God! 
And I am thine by ſacred ties, | 
Thy ſon, thy ſervant bought with blood, 


3 With heart, and eyes, and liſted hands, 
For thee I long, to thee I look; 
As travellers in thirſty lands 
Pant for the cooling water-brook. 


4 Even life itſelf, without thy love, 

No laſting pleaſure-can afford ; 

Tt would a tireſome burden prove 
If I were baniſh'd from thee, Lord !, 


(74). 
5 T'll lift my hands, I'll raiſe my voice, 
While I have breath to pray or praiſe; 
This work ſhall make my heart rejoice, 
And ſpend the remnant of my days. 


HYMN LXXVLI. 


1 Grory to thee, my God, this night, 
For all the bleflings of 'the light ; 
Keep me, O keep me, King of kings, 
Under thy own almighty wings. 


2 Forgive me, Lord, for thy dear Son, 
The 1llis that I this day have done ; 

That with the world, myſelf and thee, 
I, e'er I ſleep, at peace may be. 


3 Teach me to live that T may dread 
The grave as little as my bed; 

| Teach me to die, that fo I may 

_ Friumphing rife at the laſt day. 


4 O may my foul on thee repoſe ; 
And with ſweet ſleep mine eyelids cloſe : 
Sleep that may me more vig'rous make, 

To ſerve my God when I awake. 


- 5 When in the night I fleep! (& lie, | 
My ſoul. with heavenly thoughts ſupply ; 


(75) 
Let no ill dreams diſturb my reſt, 
No pow'rs of darkneſs me moleſt. 


6 Let my bleſt guardian while I ſleep, 
Cloſe to my bed his vigils keep ; 
Divine love into me inſtill, 
Stop all the avenues of ill. 


7 Thought to thought with my ſoul converſe, 
Celeſtial joys to me rehearſe; 
And in my ſtead, all the night long, 

| Sing to my God a grateful ſong. 


$ Praiſe God from whom all bleſſings flow ; 
Praiſe him, all creatures here below : 
Praiſe him above, th* angelic hoſt; 
Praiſe Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt. 


HYMN LXXVII. 


l Faruts, behold, with gracious eyes, 
The ſouls before thy throne ; 
Who now preſent their ſacrifice, 
| And ſeek thee in thy Son. 


2 Well pleas'd in him, thyſelf declare ; 
Thy pardoning love reveal : 
The peaceful anſwer of our prayer 
Fo every conſcience ſeal. 
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(76) 
3 On me, on all, ſome gift beſtow ; 
Some blefling now impart : 
The ſeed of life-eternal ſow 
In every waiting heart. 


4 Thy loving, powerful Spirit ſhed, 
And ſpeak our ſins forgiven; 
And haſte throughout the lump to ſpread 
The ſanCtifying leaven. 


5 O Father, glorify thy Son, 
And grant that we require; 
For Jeſu's ſake, the gift ſend down, 
And anſwer us by fire. 


6 Kindle the flame of love within, 
Which ſhall to heaven aſcend; 
And now the work of grace begin, 
Which ſhall in glory end, 


HYMN LXXVIIL 


'_ 'To thee fiom out the deeps I pray, 
With heavieſt woes oppreſt, 
Lord, let thine ears attentive weigh, 
The voice of my requeſt. 


2 If from the ſons of human birth, 
Thy wrath its debt demand, 


(41.3. 
Oh who throughout the peopled earth, 
Beneath that wrath ſhall ſtand ? 


3 But fin's worſt wounds thy mercy heals, 
As down its pow'rs deſcend, | 
The grateful ſoul their influence feels, 
And trembles to offend. 


4 Thee, Lord, I ſeek, the wiſe, the juſt, 
My ſoul, by thee upheld, _ 
ExpeQtant waits (thy word it's truſt) 
| Till thou thy beams ſhall yield, 


HYMN LXXIX. 


Ty name, O God, upon my bed, 
Dwells on my lips, and fires my thought ; 

With trembling awe, in midnight ſhade, 

I muſe on all thy hands have wrought, 


? In all I doI feel thy aid; 
Therefore thy greatneſs will I ſing ; 
O God, thou bidſt my heart be glad, 
Beneath the ſhadow of thy wings, | | 


3 Wherefore in confidence I cloſe —_ 
My eyes, for thine are open ſtill ; " 
My ſpirit, lulPd in calm repoſe, 
| Waits for the counſels of thy will. | 


(78 ) 
4 Aﬀeer thy likeneſs let me riſe, 
If here thou will'ſt me longer ſtay; 
Or cloſe in mortal ſleep my eyes, 
To open them in endleſs day. 


5 Still let me run, or end my race, 
I cannot chuſe, I all reſign; 
Contra, or lengthen out my days, 
Come life, come death, for Chriſt is mine. 


HYMN LXXX. 


1 My ſoul, with ſacred zeal inſpir'd, 

Shall wake to God the thankful ſtrain, 
'F In ſecret with his ſaints retir'd, - 
© | And *midiſt fair Sion's crowded fane: 
il | : Great are his works; with ſtudious aim, 
''Z Each faithful heart thoſe words has trac'd; 
| _ His aQts ſhall higher honour claim, 

His equity for ever laſt. 


2 2 His wonders to the grateful ſenſe, 
4 | In ſweet memorial ſtand confeſt ; 
=. For boundleſs grace his hands diſpenſe, 
| | | | And tend'reſt pity warms his breaſt : 

| | | His love the ſouls to him allied | 

: With food of heav'nly growth has fill'd, 
Nor ſuffers from his thoughts to ſlide 

The promiſe to his people ſeal'd, 


(79) 
HYMN LXXXI.- 


1 Mexr and right it is to ſing, 
In ev'ry time and place, 
Glory to our heav'nly king, 
The God of truth and grace 
Join we then with ſweet accord, 
— All in one thankſgiving join; 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord, 
Eternal praiſe be thine ! 


2 Thee the firſt-born ſons of light, 
In choral ſymphonies, 
Praiſe by day, day without night, 
And never, never ceaſe, 
Angels and archangels all 
2'd; | Praife the myſtic Three in- One 


Sing, and ſtop, and gaze, and fall 


 O'erwhelm'd before thy throne. 


3 Vying with that happy choir, 
Who chaunt thy praiſe above, 
We on eagle's wings aſpire, 
The wings of faith and love: 
Thee they ſing with glory crown'd ; 
We extol the ſlaughter'd Lamb; 
Lower if our voices found, 


Our ſubjeR is the ſame, 


(80) 
4 Father, God, thy love we praiſe 
Which gave thy Son to die: 
Jeſus full of truth, and grace, . 
Alike we glorify ;' 
Spirit, Comforter divine, 
Praiſe by all to thee be giv'n ; 
Till we in full chorus join, 
And earth is turn'd to heav'n. 


HYMN LXXXIL 


1 Y+ ſervants of the eternal King, 
Your grateful hymns triumphant ſing; 
To you I call, the choſen band, 

| Who take amid his courts your ſtand, 
While gliding round the duſky pole, 
The ſtarry orbs in ſilence roll. 


2 Within his temple's vaulted frame, 
With lifted hands his praiſe proclaim, 
And he, may he, whoſe pow'r has made 
The earth, and heav'ns wide arch diſplay'd, 
From ſacred Sion bid thee prove, 
"The bleflings of his boundleſs love. 


HYMN LXXXIIL. 


'F 'T'axy us, O God, and ſearch the ground 
Of every ſinful heart; 


RT 
Whate'er of fin in us is found, 
Oh bid it all depart! 


2 If to the right or left we ſtray, 
| Leave us not comfortleſs ; 

But guide our feet into the way 
Of everlaſting peace. 


3 Help us to help each other, Lord, 
Each other's croſs to bear: 
Let each his friendly aid afford, 
And feel his brother's eare. 


4 Help us to build each other up, 
Our little ſtock improve; 
Increaſe our faith, confirm our hope, 
And perfect us in love. 


| 5 Up into thee, our living head, 
| Let usin all things grow, 
Till thon haſt made us free indeed, 
And ſpotleſs here below. 


e 6 Then, when the mighty work is wrought, 
| Receive thy ready bride; 1” 
Give us in heaven a happy lot 
With all the ſanQified, 


| 2 Tell of his wonderous faithfulneſs, 


(82) 
HYMN LXXXIV. 


'B Lo! from the hills my help deſcends, 
To them TI lift mine eyes; 
My ſtrength on him alone depends, 
Who form'd the earth and ſkies; 
He, ever watchful, ever nigh, 
 Forbids thy feet to ſlide, 
Nor ſleep nor ſlumber ſeals the eye _ 
Of Iſrael's guard and guide. 


2 He, at thy hand, array'd in might, 
His ſhield ſhall o'er thee ſpread; 
| Nor ſun by day, nor moon by night, 
Shall hurt thy favour'd head ; 
Safe ſhalt thou go and ſafe return, 
While he thy life defends, 
Whoſe eyes thy ev'ry ſtep diſcern, 
Whoſe mercy never ends. 


HYMN LXXXV. 
I Brow my tongue, ſome heavenly theme, 
| And ſpeak ſome boundleſs thing, 


The mighty works, or mightier name, 
Of our Eternal King. - 


And ſound his power abroad, 


(83) 
Sing the ſweet promiſe of his grace, 
And the performing God. 


3 Proclaim © Salvation from the Lord, 
« For wretched dying men,” 
_ His hand hath writ the ſacred word, 
_ With an immortal pen. 


1 Engrav'd, as in eternal braſs, 
The mighty promiſe ſhines; 
Nor can the powers of darkneſs raze 
Thoſe everlaſting lines. 


5 His every word of grace is ſtrong, 
As that which built the ſkies; 
The voice, that rolls the ſtars along, 
Spake all the promiſes. 


5 Oh! might I hear thy heavenly tongue | 


But whiſper, Thou art mine! 


Thoſe gentle words ſhould raiſe my ſong 


To notes almolt divine. 


7 How would my leaping heart rejoice, 
And think my heaven ſecure! 
[ truſt the all-creating voice, 
And faith deſires no more. 
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(84). 
HYMN LXXXVI. 


1 Garar; 13 our God; with warmeſt zeal, 


Oh let his name be bleſt, 
Within the precin&s of his hill, 
And city of his reſt : 
Fair is that hill, how wondrous fair! 
| Imperial Sion's ſeat; _ 
There centres earth, thy joy, and there 
Its meaſure owns complete, 


2 Her walls, while there his lov'd receſ, 


The northen heav'n ſurveys, 

With ſafety God vouchſaſes to bleſs, 
And pleas'd, her ſceptre ſways: 

Earth's haughty monarchs thither came; 
They came, they ſaw, they fled; 

Amazement ſhook their inmoſt frame, 
And undiffembled dread. 


HYMN LAXXVIL, 


7F \. ETRIAN with FOR firains, 


Circle the throne around; 


| And move, and charm the rar plains 
With an immortal ſound. 


2 Jeſus, the Lord, their harps etaploy; 
Jeſus, my Lord, they ſing ; 


eal, 


| ( 89) | 
- Talia the life of all our joys, | 
Sounds [weet from vevry ſtring. 


= 3 Hark, how beyond the narrow bounds 


_ Off time and ſpace they run ; 
| And echo in majeſtic ſounds 
The Godhead of the Son ! 


4 But, when to Odoncs they turn, 
Silent their harps abide : 
Suſpended ſongs, a moment, mourn 
The God that lov'd and died. | 


5 Then, all at once, to living ſtrains, 


They ſummon every chord : 
Tell how he triumph'd o'er his pains, 
And chant the rifing Lord. | 


6 Now let me mount, and join their ſongs, 


And be an angel too: 
My heart, my hand, my ear, my tongue, 
Here's joyful work for you. 


7 I would begin the muſic here, 
And ſo my ſoul ſhall riſe; 
Oh for ſome heavenly notes to bear 
My paſſions to the ſkies ! 
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{ 86 ) 
HYMN LXXXVI111. 


l Arist ye people, clap the hand, 
_ Exulting ſtrike the chord: 
| Let ev'ry ifle, and ev'ry land, 
Confeſs th' Almighty Lord ; 
How awful his myſterious name ! 
How high advanc'd his ſeat ! 
Who bids the nations own our claim, 
And caſt them at our feet. 


2 He to our lot a land-aſſign'd, 
His favour*'d Jacob's boait, 
And bleſt with gifts of various kind, 
Her health-incircl'd coaſt; 
Hear, while the ſhouts wide echoing rouni 
The aſcending God proclaim, 
The anſw'ring trump thro' heav'n reſounl 
And ſhakes his vaulted frame. 


3 Sing to our God ; in loudeſt ſtrain, 
Perpetual praiſes ſing: 
O'er earth's wide bounds extends his rej 
| O praiſe our God and king: 
Prepare, prepare, with tuneful art, 
In one aſſembled throng, 
Your ſhares of harmony to part, 
And raiſe the heav'n-taught ſong. 
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HYMN LXXXIX. 


1 O For a heart to praiſe my God ! 
A heart from fin ſet free; 
A heart that always feels thy blood, 
So freely ſilt for me. 


2 A heart refen'd, ſubmiſſive, meek, 
My dear Redeemer's throne, 
| Where only Chriſt is heard to ſpeak, 
Where Jeſus reigns alone. 


3 A rakls broken, contrite heart, 
Believing, true, and clean, 
Which neither life nor death can part 
From him that dwells within. 


4 A heart in every thought renew'd ; 
| And fill'd with love divine ; 
Perfe&, and right, and pure and good, 
A copy, Lord, of thine. 


5 Thy tender heart is ſtill the ſame, 
And melts at human woe: 
Jeſus, for thee diſtreſt I am; 
I want thy love to know. 


6 Thy nature, gracious Lord, impact, 
Come quickly from above, 
H 2 
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i Write thy new name upon my heart, 
; | Thy neiv, beſt name of love. 
| 2060 

if HYMN XC. 


Þ | 
| | l Coun Holy Ghoſt, eternal God, 


Proceeding from above; 
Both from the Father and the Son, 
The God of peace and love. 


1 2 Viſit our minds, into our hearts, 
F ER Thy heaw'nly grace inſpire : 
3 That truth and godlineſs we may 
v3 E Purſue with full deſire, 
| | 3 Thou art the very Comforter, 
" fo In grief and all diſtreſs; 
q bt The heavenly gift of 70d moſt high, 
ol No tongue can it expreſs. 
} þ 4 The fountain and the 6 DG ſpring 
x 1 Of joy celeſtial : 
! | : 2 The fire fo bright, the love.ſo ſweet, 
'Þ The un&tion ſpiritual. 
\M 5 Thou in thy gifts art manifold, 
"pi By them Chriſt's church doth ſtand: 
Þ In faithful hearts thou writ'ſt thy law, 
o* | The fihger of God's hand. 


(89) 
6 According to thy promiſe, Lord, 
Thou giveſt ſpeech with grace : 
That through thy help God's promiſe may 
REPENG in every place. 


HYMN XC. 


1 On for a ſweet, inſpiring ray, 
To animate our feeble ſtrains, 
From the bright realms of endleſs day, 
The bliſsful realms where Jelus roogns F 


, There, low before his glorious throne, 
Adoring ſaints and angels fall ; 
And with delightful worſhip own 


3 Immortal glories crown his head, 
While tuneful hallelujahs riſe; 

And love, and joy, and triumph- ſpread, 
Through all the aſſemblies of the ſkies. 


He ſmiles, and ſeraphs tune their ſongs 
To boundleſs rapture while they gaze; 

Ten thouſand thouſand joyful tongues, 
 Reſound his everlaſting praiſe. 


There all the followers of the Lamb, 
Shall join at laſt the heavenly choir ; 
H 3 


His ſmile, their bliſs, their heaven, their all. 


” " > P, ' F « 
bt et ore be LE po T A Wig - l 
EE NN NT 2 a Mao wo, 4 crete FA 
>. = > ——_ bs 7 ns. 4 £4 = — 7% 
Gs 0 re tonlens ſo 9 >; end > een. © a ey 3h - > —— 


- 


cy . One 
= % — oF C + = f Sw, 
hrs _ -—_— - 4 I 
4 s 5 'S 5 I LESS . v2 
OT 4 £ - os - 
Y * 4 


wrongs & Ri TY 
_ «Gat none IH 


Reg 
mY 
mw wt Ih : 
W— —_— qo Ro". 


- © - 
—__ —_ — — — —_ 


10. 
Oh may the joy-inſpiring theme 
Awake our faith and warm defire !_ 


. 6 Dear Saviour, let thy Spirit ſeal 


Our intereſt in that blisful place , 
_ Till death remove this mortal veil, 
And we behold thy lovely face. 


HYMN XCI. 


1 The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare, 


And feed me with a ſhepherd's care, . 
His preſence ſhall my wants ſupply, _ 
And guard me with a watchful eye ; 
My noon-day walks he ſhall attend, 

_ Andall my midnight hours defend. 


2 When in the ſultery glebe I faint, 


Or on the thirſty mountain pant, 
To fertile vales and dewy meads, 
My weary wand'ring ſteps he leads; 
Where peaceful rivers ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant landſcape flow. 


3 Though in the paths of death I tread, 
With gloomy horrors overſpread, 
My ſteadfaſt heart ſhall fear no ill, 
| For thou, O Lord, art with me ſtill; 


"(#43 
Thy. friendly crook ſhall give me aid, 
any guide me thro? the friendly ſhade. 


4 Though in a bare and rugged way, 
Through devious lonely wilds I ſtray, 
Thy bounty ſhall my pains beguile : 
| The barren wilderneſs ſhall ſmile, 
With ſudden greens and herbage crown'd, 
And ſtreams ſhall murmur all around. 


HYMN XCIIL. 


I ETERNAL wiſdom, thee we praiſe, 
Thee the creation ſings: 
With thy lov'd name, rocks, hills and ſeas, 
And heaven' $ high palace rings. 


2 Thy hand, how wide it forcade the ky! ! 
' How glorious to behold! | 

_ Ting'd with a blue of heavenly dye, | 
And ſtarr'd with ſparkling gold. 


3 Thy PIE blaze all nature round, 
And ſtrike the gazing fight, | 
Through ſkies, and ſeas, and ſolid ground, 
With terror and delight. 


(92) 
4 | Infinite firength and equal {kill 
Shine through the worlds abroad ; 


Our ſouls with vaſt amazement fill, 
And ſpeak the Builder God. 


5 But ill the wonders of thy grace, 
| Our ſofter paflions move ; 
_ Pity divine in Jesv's face 

We ſee, adore, and love. 


HYMN XCIV. 


I Vita ſpark of heavenly flame, 
Quit, Oh quit this mortal frame, 
Trembling, hoping, ling'ring, flying, 
Oh ! the pain, the bliſs of dying ; 
Ceaſe, fond nature, ceaſe thy ſtrife, 

| And let me languiſh into life. 


2 Hark ! they wiſper ; angels ſay, 
Siſter Spirit come away | 
What is this abſorbs me quite? 
Steals my ſenſes, ſhuts my ſight, 
Drowns my ſpirit, draws my breath— _ 
Tell me, my ſoul, can this be death? 


3 The world recedes, it diſappears, - 
Heaven opens on my eyes! my ears 


i 9 
With ſounds ſeraphic ring; 
Lend, lend your wings ! I mount I fy! 
O grave where is thy victory ? 
O death! where is thy ſting ? 


HYMN XCV. 


] SiNct our good friend is gone to reſt, 
Within the filent grave; _ 
| We hope his ſoul's among the bleſt, 
Let fruitleſs ſorrows wave. 


2 Our loſs is now his ds gain, 
| Let no rude hand annoy, ; 
His duſt now ſleeps (exempt from pain) 
In hopes of future joy. 


3 We at the a and kd om. 
Shall all together meet: 
And there our awful homage pay, 
At our kind maſter's feet, 


4 Then the great judge from his high throne, 
Bright crowns of gold ſhall give ; 
To ſuch as have his precepts known, 
And ſtudy'd well to live. 


5 Oh; let us then our hearts prepare, 
For that uncertain hour ; 


(94) 
Leſt death ſhould end our pain and care, 
In fin, by Satan's mw r. 


\ 6 Lord, give us grace our time to ſpend, 
In virtue's prudent way : 
That when our latter days do end, 
No guilt my us diſmay. 


| | | HYMN et VI. 


I .O CLAP your "ERP" 
 Ye-people, ſhout and fing_. 
To Gon the great 
And univerſal king ; 
'T was he ſubdu'd 
Whole nations of our foes ; 
Then for our lot 
The tribe of Jacob choſe, 
God is gone up, 
The Lox is high aſcended, 
With trumpet's ſound 
| To And ſhouts of joy attended. 


—— 


| 2 To Gop the great 
And univerſal king, 
Exalted praiſe FE 
With underſtanding flac; ; 
The heathen he, | 
Rules from his holy throne, 


T8) 
Whom he in time, 
Shall-call and make his own; 
Whole chiefs ſhall join 
With ſaints by him eleQed; 
For by his pow'r 
The earth is all proteQed. 


3 To Father, Son, 
And Spirit ever bleſs'd, 
_ All honour, praiſe, 
| And worſhip be addreſs'd; 
As it was done 
In ages long ago, 
As now it 1s, 
And ſhall continue ſo 
To the laſt bounds 
And date of time ds; 
And ſhall endure 
When time its courſe has ended. 


HYMN XCVIL 


L Fur Loxp of ſabbath let us praiſe, 
In concert with the bleſt, 
Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
| Employ an endleſs reſt. 


Co 
Leſt death ſhould end our pain and care, 
In fin, by Satan's pow'r. 


6 Lord, give us grace our time to ſpend, 
In virtue's prudent way : | 
That when our latter days do end, 
No guilt may us diſmay. 


1 HYMN XCVI. 


I O CLAP your hands,. 
Ye-people, ſhout and fing 
To Gon the great 
And univerſal king ; 
'Twas he ſubdu'd 
Whole natians of our foes ; 
Then for our lot 
| The tribe of Jacob choſe. 
Gov is gone up, 
The Lox is high aſcended, 
With trumpet's ſound 
And ſhouts of joy attended, 


| 2 To Gon the great 
And univerſal king, 
| Exalted praiſe 
With underſtanding fing; ; 
| The heathen he, 
Rules from his holy throne, 


I EEE $ 
Whom he in time, 
Shall-call and make his own 
Whole chiefs ſhall join 
With ſaints by him eleted; 
For by his pow's 
The earth is all om 


3 To Father, tou, 
And Spirit ever bleſs'd, 
All honour, praiſe, 
And worſhip be addreſs'd; 
As it was done 
In ages long ago, 
As now it is, 
And ſhall continue ſo 
To the laſt bounds PE 
And date of time extended; 
And ſhall endure 
When time its courſe has mced. 


HYMN XCVIL. 


Ti Lorp of ſabbath let us praiſe, | 

In concert with the bleſt, 

Who joyful in harmonious lays, 
Employ an endleſs reſt. 
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2 Thus Loxp, while we remember thee, 
We bleſs'd and pious grow; 
By hymns of praiſe we learn to be, 
Triumphant here below, 


3 On this'glad day a brighter ſcene 
Of glory was diſplay'd, 

| By Gov, th' eternal word, than when 
| | This univerſe was made. 
4 He rifes, who mankind has bought, 

With grief and pain extreme; 

nn 'Twas great to ſpeak the world from nought, 

: 'T was greater to redeem, 
| 


C HYMN XCVIII. 


| | 
| Is FINITE pow'r, eternal Lord, 
| How ſov'reign is thy hand, 
| All nature roſe t' obey thy word, 
And moves at thy command, 


2 With ſteady courſe the ſhining fun, 
Keeps his appointed way ; 
And all the hours obedient run, 
The circle of the day. 


$ The raging fire and ſtormy ſea, 
Perform thy awful will ; 


(97) 


And every beaſt and every tree, 
Thy great deſign fulfil. 


4 Shall creatures of a meaner frame, 
Pay all their dues to thee ? 
Creatures that never knew thy name, 
That ne'er were lov'd like me. 


5 Great God, create my ſoul anew, 
Conform my heart to thine ; 
Melt down my will and let it flow, 
And take the mould divine. 


6 Seize my whole frame into thy hand, 
Here all my pow'rs I bring; 
Manage the wheels by thy command, 
And govern every ſpring. 


7 Then ſhall my feet no more depart, 
Nor my affections rove ; 
Dey 'otion ſhall be all my heart, 
And all © wy paſſions love. 


HYMN XCIX. 


1 Lo! my ſhepherd's hand divine! 
Want ſhall never more be mine; 
In a paſture fair and large, 
He ſhall feed his happy charge. 
I 
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(98) 
And my couch with tend'reſft care, 
 Midfſ the ſpringing graſs prepare, 
When I faint with ſummer heat, 
He ſhall lead my weary feet 
To the ſtreams that ſtill and flow, 
Through the verdant meadows flow. 


2 He my ſoul anew ſhall frame, 
| And, his mercy to proclaim, 
When through devious paths I ſtray 
Teach my ſteps the better way ; 
| Through the dreary vale I tread, 
By the ſhades of death o'erſpread, 
There I walk from terror free, 
While my ev'ry wiſh I ſee, 
By thy rod and ſtaff ſupplied, 
This my guard, and that my guide. 


3 While my foes are gazing on, 

Thou thy fav'ring care haſt ſhewn ; 
Thou my plenteous board haſt ſpread, 
Thou with oil refreſh'd my head ; 
Fill'd by thee, my cup o'erflows, 
For thy love no limit knows; 

_ Conſtant to my lateſt end, 
This my footſteps ſhall attend, 
And ſhall bid thy hallow'd dome, 

| Yield me an eternal home, 


( 99 } 
HYMN C. 


1 How good and pleaſant is the work 
To bleſs the Lord moſt high ; 
And with repeated hymns of praiſe, 
His name to magnify ! 


2 With ev'ry morning's early dawn 
His goodneſs to relate ; 
And all his conſtant truth, each night, 
The glad effeQts repeat. 


3 How wond”rous are thy works, O Lord, 
How deep are thy decrees! 
Whole winding track, in ſecret laid, 
No thonghtleſs finner ſees. | 


4 Tho' wicked men like blooming flow'rs, 
A while look freſh and gay ; 

Soon muſt the ſhort-liv'd beauty fade, 
Their glory paſs away. 


5 But thoſe who keep the laws of God, 
Within his courts ſhall thrive; 
Their vigour and their fruitfulneſs,, 
Shall in old age revive. 
1I2 


"617-25 RBI 30 WOOB TY FIDE EEE te ry ay BR" 0A DerT—E —————— 


NR  ———_—_—_—_— 


( 100) 


6 Thus will the Lord his juſtice ſhew ; 
And God, our ſtrong defence, 
Will due rewards to all the world, 

Impartially diſpenſe. 


HYMN CI. 


4 Lo, God is here ! let us adore, 


And own how dreadful is this place ! 
Let all within us feel his pow'r, 
And filent bow before his face, 
Who knows his pow'r, his grace who prove, 
Serve him with awe, with rev'rence love. 
2 Lo, God is here ! him day and night, 
Th? united choir of angels ing ; | 
To him enthron'd above all height, 
Heav'ns hoſt their nobleſt praiſes bring ; 
Diſdain not, Lord, our meaner ſong, 
Who praiſe thee with a ſtamm'ring tongue. 


 $ Being of beings, may our praiſe, 


Thy courts with grateful fragrance fill, 
Still may- we ſtand before thy face, 
Still h&ar and do thy ſov'reign will : 
To thee may all our thoughts ariſe, 
 Ceaſeleſs accepted ſacrifice, 
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ELEC: i 


HYMN CIL. 


Led, who's the happy man that may 
To thy bleſt courts repair; h 

And, while he bows before thy throne, _ 
Shall find acceptance there ? 


2 *Tis he whoſe ev'ry thought 4 deed, | 
By rules of virtue moves; | 
Whoſe gen'rous tongue diſdains to ſpeak [1 
The thing his heart diſproves. | 


| 3 Whonever will a ſlander forge, | | 
His neighbour's fame to wound; 

Nor hearken to a falſe report, | 

By malice whiſper'd round, ED 


| 4 Who vice, when dreſt in pomp and pow'r, 
Can treat with juſt neglec ; 
And piety, tho? cloath'd in rags, 
Religiouſly reſpeR. 


5 Who to his plighted vows and truſt, 
Has ever firmly ſtood ; | I | | 
And tho” he promiſe to his loſs, * 
Still makes his promiſe good. 


6 Who ſeek not by oppreſlive ways, 
His wealth to multiply ; 
| I 3 
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Whom no regard can ever bribe 
The guiltleſs to deſtroy. 


7 The man, who by his ſteady courſe, 
_ Has happineſs inſur'd, 
When earth's foundation ſhakes, ſhall ſtand, 
By providence ſecur'd. 


HYMN CIII. 


t Amcurty Lord, moſt merciful, 
Theſe thanks unſeign'd, theſe vows receive: 
Thou, who when bath'd in tears I lay, 
Didſt hear my cries, and quick relieve, 


Chorus. Great God from all eternity, 
O! may our prayers aſcend to thee, 


2 Plung'd deep in woe, of hope bereft, 
Deſtruction threaten'd me around, 
Remorſe was mine and black deſpair, 
And I no ray of comfort found. 
Great God, &c. 


3 For ever Oh recorded be 
The moment when thy grace beſtow'd, 
'Thro* Chriſt, the fight of pard'ning love, 
And led me to this bleſt abode. 
Great God, &, 
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4 Since treading virtue's ſacred paths, 
Alone ſecures the mind's content, 
May the remainder of my days, 
In ſerving thee be always ſpent. 
Clo. Great God from all eternity, 
O! may our pray'rs aſcend to thee, 


HYMN CIV. 


1 SEE how the winged ſeraphs ly, 
_ Poſting from heav'n above; 
To welcome with triumphant ſongs, 
The new rais'd God of Love. 


2 Death and the grave in vain combine, 
_ The God-head to invade ; 
Which now are captive death and hell, 
His victory has difplay'd. 


5 The night with more than wonted haſte, | 


Flies joyfully away! _ 
And all the meffengers of light, 
Attend the welcome day. 


CHORUS. 

Let ev'ry heart and ev'ry tongue, 
Join in conſort with our ſong, 

And waft the happy news along : 
Now boundleſs joy and endleſs bliſs, 


FEED 
Eternal mercy, love and peace, 
Have crown'd the world with happineſs, 


HYMN CV. 


"'Þ Laws of God, that in the boſom - 
Of the Father dwelleſt high, 

Deign to viſit humble ſinners, 

_ From thy reſt above the ſky. 


2 God incarnate, leave thy glory, 
| Nor abhor the Virgin's womb ; 
Spread ſalvation like a river ; 
Jeſus, let thy kingdom come, 


3 Love divine, all loves excelling, 

Joy of heaven to earth come down; 
Fix in us thy humble dwelling, 

All thy faithful mercies crown, 


4 Jeſus, thou art all compaſſion, 
Pure unbounded love thou art, 
Viſit us with thy ſalvation, 

Enter ev'ry trembling heart, 


3 Shepherds did you hear him coming, 
| Whilſt you kept your flocks by night ? 
"Did you ſee his ſtar in heaven, 

Blaze with new created light, 
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(105) | 
6 Haſte, ye Magi, come and worſhip, 
| See the orient ſtar before; _ 


Bring your preſents, gold and ſpices, | 
_ Bleſt Arabia” s balmy ſtore. 


7 All ye joyous hoſts of haven, 
'Loudly ſpeak the Saviour's praiſe ; 
Saints and angels, in full chorus, 
Your ſeraphic voices raiſe. 


8 Come, O come, your hallelujahs 
In wide echoing ſongs proclaim, 
Heaven and earth with joy reſounding, 
Praiſe the bleſt Redeemer's name. 


HYMN CVI. 


| Thov Judge of quick and dead! 
| Before whoſe-bar ſevere, 

| With holy joy, or guilty dread, 
We all ſhall ſoon appear : 
Our caution'd ſouls prepare : 
For that tremendous day, 

And fill us now with watchful care, 
And ſtir us up to pray. 


2 To pray, and wait the hour, 
That awful hour unknown, 


(106) 

When robed in majeſty and power, 
Thou ſhalt from heaven come down : 
'Tht immortal Son of Man, 

To judge the human race, 

With all thy Father's dazzling train, 
With all thy glorious grace. 


'3 To damp our earthly joys, 
To increaſe our gracious fears, 
For ever let th' Archangel's voice 
Be ſounding in our ears; 
The ſolemn midnight cry, 
« Ye dead, the Judge is come, 
© Ariſe, and meet him in the ſky, 
& And meet your inſtant doom!” 


4 O may we thus be found. 
Obedient to his word, 
Attentive to the trumpet's ſound, 
And looking for our Lord! 
O may we thus inſure. 
A lot among the bleſt, 
And watch a moment to ſecure 
An everlaſting reſt ! 


HYMN CVII. 


1 Lo! he comes, with clouds deſcending, 
Once for favour'd ſinners ſlain, 


+ FR 
Thouſand thouſand ſaints attending, 
Swell the triumph of his train ; 
Hallelujah, God appears on earth to reign. 


2 See mountains levell'd, valleys riſe, 
Streams o'er beds of ambers lay, 
See floods of glory burſt the ſkies, 
Kings and kingdoms fade away ; 
Hallelujah, hail, all hail immortal day. 


3 Behold Jehovah's mighty car, 
| Blazing with eternal flames, 
Hark ! the ſeraphic ſongs from far, 
Chant the great Redeemer's name; 
Hallelujah, echo's thro” the vaulted frame. 


4 See the glorious God deſcending, 
See the angels in array, » 
Hark ! the awful trumpet ſounding, 
Come to judgment, come away. 


5 'Tis done, the awful proceſs ended, 
Nature's clouds are ſwept away J 
The Son of glory now deſcended, 
Opens an eternal day. 
Hallelujah, hail, all hail eternal day. 


(108 ) 


HYMN ©CVIIL. 


1 Awaxr, awake the ſacred ſong 
To our incarnate Lord ; : 
Let every heart and every tongue | 
Adore th' eternal Word, 


2 In heaven the rapt'rous ſong began, 
And ſweet ſeraphic fire . 
Through all the ſhining legions ran, 
And tun'd the ſacred lyre. 


3 Down through the portals of the ſky 
Th' impetuous torrent ran ; 
And angels flew with eager Joy 
To bear the news to man. 


4 JEsvs has left his throne above 
To dwell with finful worms ; 
And thus almighty power and love 
Appear in all their forms. _ 


5 Hark ! the cherubic armies ſhout, 
And glory leads the ſong : 


Good-will and peace are heard throughout 


The whole harmonious throng. 


6 With joy the chorus we repeat, 
GLoRy To Gop oN HIGH; 


( 109 ) 
Goop-wILL and PEACE are now complete, 
 Jesvs was born to die! 


7 Hail, Prince of life, ſor ever hail! 
Redeemer, Brother, Friend | 
Though earth and time and life ſhould ſail, 
Thy praiſe ſhall never end. 


HYMN CIR. 


Hex reigns ; the Lord, the Saviour reigns ; 
Praiſe him in evangelic ſtrains ; 
Let the whole earth in ſongs rejoice, 
And diſtant iſlands join their voice. 


2 Deep are his counſels, and unknown ; 
But grace and truth ſupport his throne : 
Tho' gloomy clouds his way ſurround, 
Juſtice is their eternal ground. 


3 In robes of judgment, lo, he comes, 


Before him burns devouring fire, 
The mountains melt, the ſeas retire, 


| 4 His enemies with ſore diſmay, 

Fly from the fight, and ſhun the day ; 
Then lift your heads, ye ſaints on high, 
And ling, for your redemption's nigh. 


K 


Shakes the wide earth, and cleaves the tombs; 
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(110) 
. : HYMN CX. 
4 | 1 A LE glory to God in the ſky, 


i And peace upon earth be reſtor'd! 
O Jeſus, exalted on high, 


j Appear our omnipotent Lord : 

| Who meanly in Bethlehem born, 

" Didſt ſtoop to'redeem a loſt race, 

| | Once more to thy creatures return, 

k | And reignin thy kingdom of grace. 
bv | 


2 When thou in our fleſh didſt appear, 
þ All nature acknowledg'd thy birth; 
{ Aroſe the acceptable year, 

And heaven was open'd on earth; 
Receiving its Lord from above, 
_ The world was united to bliſs, 


The giver of concord and love, 
| The Prince and the Author of peace. 


| $ © wouldſt thou again be made known, 
: To Again in the Spirit deſcend ; 
And ſet up in each of thy own 
A kingdom that never ſhall end. 
Thou only art able to bleſs, 
And make the glad nations obey, 
And bid the dire enmity ceaſe, 
And bow the whole world to thy ſway, 


( 111 

4 Come then to thy ſervants again, 
Who long thy appearing to know : 

Thy quiet and peaceable reign 
In mercy eſtabliſh below : | 

All ſorrow before thee ſhall fly, 
And anger and hatred be o'er, 

And envy and malice ſhall die, 
And diſcord afflit us no more. 


53 No horrid alarum of war | 

Shall break our eternal repoſe : 

| No ſound of the trumpet is there, 

Where Jeſus's ſpirit o'erflows : 

Appeas'd by the charms of thy grace, 

_ Weall ſhall in amity join, 

And kindly each other embrace, 
And love: with a paſſion like thine. 


HYMN CXI. 


| Hi bark | | the herald angels ſing, 


Glory to the new-born King, 
Peace on earth, and mercy mild, 
God and ſinners reconcil'd : 
Joyful all ye nations riſe, 
Join the triumph of the ſkies; 
With th' angelic hoſt proclaim, 
Chriſt is born in Bethlehem. 
NL 
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Chorus. Hark ! hark ! the herald angels ſing, 
, Glory to the new-born King. 


2 Chriſt by higheſt heav'n ador'd, 

'F | Chriſt, the everlaſting Lord, 

bit Late in time behold him come, 
Offspring of a virgin's womb ; 

| Veil'd in fleſh the Godhead ſee, 

4 Hail th* incarnate Deity, 

Pleas'd as man with men t' appear, 


| | Jeſus our Immanuel here. 
Cho. Hark, &c. 
t 3 Hail, the heav'n-born Prince of peace ; 


_ Hail the Sun of righteouſneſs ; 

_ Light and Tie to all he brings, 
Ris'n with healing in his wings ; 
Mild he lays his glory by, 

| Born, that man no more may die; 
Born to raiſe the ſons of earth, 
Born to give them fecond birth. 

Cho. Hark, &c. 
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HYMN CXII. 


1 Hrionme us ſwell our tuneful notes, 
And join th* angelic throng; 
For angels no ſuch love have known, 
T” awake a cheerful ſong. 


2 Good-will to finful men is ſhewn, 
And peace on earth is giv'n; 


For lo! th*' incarnate Saviour comes 
With meſſages from heaven. 


3 Juſtice and grace, with ſweet accord, 
His rifing beams adorn; | 
Let heaven and earth in concert join, 


Now ſuch a child is born. 


4 Glory to God in higheſt ſtrains, 
In higheſt worlds be paid; 
His glory by our lips proclaim'd, 
And by our lives diſplay'd. 


5 When ſhall we reach thoſe bliſsful realms, 
Where Chriſt exalted reigns; 
And learn of the celeſtial choir, 
Their own immortal'ſtrains ? 


HYMN CXHI, 

A. and hail the ſacred day, 
Caſt all low cares of life away, 

And thoughts of meaner things; 
This day to cure thy deadly woes, 
The Sun of righteouſneſs aroſe, 

With healing in his wings. 
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Chorus. O then let heav'n and earth rejoice, 


 Creation's whole united voice, 


And hymn the happy day. 


2 If angels on that happy morn, 
The Saviour of the world was born, 


Pour'd forth ſeraphic ſongs; 
Much more ſhould we of human race, 
Adore the wonders of his grace, 

To whom the grace belongs. 


Cho. O then let heav'n, &c. 


How wonderful, how vaſt his love, 

Who left the ſhining realms above, 
Thoſe happy ſeats of reſt; | 

How much for loſt mankind;he bore, 


_ Their peace and pardon to reſtore, 


Can never be exprelt. 


| Cho, O then let heaven, &c. 


Whilſt we adore his boundleſs grace, 

And pious mirth and joy takes place, 

_ Of ſorrow, grief and pain; 

Give glory to our God on high, 

And not amongſt the general joy, 
Forget good-will to men... 


Lho. O then let heav'n, &c. 
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HYMN CXIV. 


I SIN G to the great Jehovah's praiſe. 
All praife to him belongs, 

Who kindly lengthens out our days, 
Demands our choiceſt ſongs: 


Whole providence has brought us through 


Another various year, 
We all with vows and anthems new 
Before our God appear. 


2 Father, thy mercies paſt we own, 
Thy till continued care, 
To thee preſenting, through thy Son, 
Whate'er we have, or are; 
' Our lips and lives ſhall gladly ſhow 
The wonders of thy bs. 
While on in Jeſu's ſteps we go. 
To ſee thy. face above. 


3 Our reſidue of days or hours 
Thine, wholly Thine ſhall be, 
And all our conſecrated powers 
A ſacrifice to Thee: | 
_ Till Jeſus in the clouds appear 
To ſaints on earth forgiven, 
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( 116 
And bring the grand ſabbatic year 
The jubilee of heaven. 


HYMN CXV. 


1 IRE my ſoul, the narrow bounds 
| Of the revolving year; 
How ſwift the weeks complete their rounds E- 

How ſhort the months appear ! 


2 Much of my dubious life is done, _ | 


Nor will return again; 
And ſwift my paſſing moments run, 
The few which yet remain. 


3 So faſt eternity comes on, 
| And that important day, 
When all that mortal life has done 
| God's judgments ſhall furvey. 


4 Awake my ſoul; with utmoſt care, 
Thy true condition learn; 
What are thy hopes, how ugg, how fair, 
And what thy chief concern. - | 


5 Devoutly yield thyſelC to God, 
And on his care depend; [] 
With zeal purſue the heav'nly road, 
Nor doubt an happy end. 


(117 ) 


HYMN OXVI. 


] DJALVATION doth to God belong,. 
His pow'r and grace ſhall be our ſong, 
His hand hath dealt a deadly blow, 
And terror ſtrikes the haughty foe. _ 


2 Praiſe to the-Lord, who bows his ear;. 
|  Propitious to his people's pray'r ; 
And, tho” deliv*rance long delay, 
Anſwers in his well-choſen day. 


3 O may thy grace our land engage, 
(Reſcu'd from fierce tyrannic rage) 
The tribute of its love to bring 
To thee, our Saviour and our King. 


4 Our temples guarded from the flame, 
Shall echo thy triumphant name ;; 
And ev'ry peaceful private home 
To thee a temple ſhall become, 


5 Still be it our ſupreme delight 
To walk as in thy honour'd fight 
Still in thy precepts and thy fear 

To life's laſt hour to perſevere. 
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| I ons of men, behold from far, 
lf! Hail the long expedted ſtar! 

fi | Jacob's ſtar that gilds the night, 
i | _ Guides bewilder'd nature right. 
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2 Fear not hence that ill ſhould flow, 
Wars or peſtilence below, 
Wars it bids and tumults ceaſe, 
Uſh'ring in the Prince of peace. 


3 Mild he ſhines on all beneath, 
Piercing through the ſhades of death, 
Scatt'ring error's'wide ſpread night, 
Kindling darkneſs into light. 


4 Nations all, far off and near, 
Haſte to ſee your God appear ! 

4 _ Haſte, for him your hearts prepare, 

| Meet him manifeſted there ! 


5 There behold the day-ſpring riſe, 
Pouring eye-fight on our eyes, 
God, in his own light ſurvey, 
Shining to the perfect day. 


El - 6 Sing, ye morning ſtars again, 
4 God deſcends on earth to reign, 


(19) 


Deigns for man his life t employ; 
Shout, ye ſons of God for joy! 


_ HYMN CXVIIL. 


j Os EDIENT to the voice of God, 
I ſoon ſhall quit this earthly clod, 
Shall Iay my body down; 
The immortal principle aſpires, 
And ſwells my ſoul with ſtrong defires 
To graſp the ſtarry crown. _ 


2 The more the outward man decays, 
The inner feels thy ſtrengthening grace, | 
And knows that thou art mine: 
Partaker ef my glorious hope, 
There ſhall I after thee wake up, 
_ Shall in thy image ſhine. 


3 Thou wilt not leave thy work undons, 
| But finiſh what thou haſt begun, 
Before I hence remove; | 
Oh make me, Saviour, as thou art, 
_ Holy, and meek, and pure in heart. 
And perfeQted in love, | 


4 Thou wilt cut ſhort thy work of grace, 
And perfect in a babe thy praiſe, 
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And ſtrength for me ordain, 
| Thy blood ſhall make me throughly clean, 
And not one ſpot of inbred fin_ 
Shall in my fleſh remain. 


5 Dear Lamb, 3f thou for me couldſt die, 
Thy love ſhall wholly ſanQify, 
Thy love ſhall ſeal me thine; 


Thou wilt from me no more depart, 


My all in life and death thou art, 
Thou art for ever mine. 


\ 
\ 
i! 


HYMN CXIX. 


1 Jrsvs, thy ſovereign name I bleſs! 


Sorrow 1s joy and pain 1s eaſe 
To thoſe that truſt in thee; 
All things together work for good 
To me the purchaſe of thy blood, 
The much-lov'd finner me. 


2 With thee, O Chriſt, on earth I reign 
In all the awful pomp of pain; 
But ſend me piercing eyes 
The eternal things unſeen to ſee, 
The crown of life reſerv'd for me, 
And glittering through the ſkies. 


(.18E-3-- 
3 As ſure as now thy croſs I bear, 
, _ I ſhall thy heavenly kingdom Ares. 
And take my ſeat above; 
Celeſtial joy is in this pain; 
It tells me, I with joy ſhall reign 
In everlaſting love. 


| 4 The more my ſufferings here increaſe 
The greater is my future bliſs; 
And thou my griefs doſt tell : 
They in thy book are noted down; 
A jewel added to my crown. 
Is every pain I feel. 


5 So be it then, if thou ordain, 
Croud all my happy life with pain, 
And let me daily die; 
I bow, and bleſs the ſacred ſign, 
And bear the croſs by grace divine, 
Which lifts me to the ſky. 


HYMN CXX. 


—Y Now, Lory, acknowledge us for thine, 
Regard thy humbled ſervant's prayer, 
And cauſe on us thy face to ſhine, 
The ruins of thy church repair! 
Oh for the ſake of Chriſt, the Lord, 
Let all our ſouls be now reſtor'd, 
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2 My God incline thine ear and hear 

Open thine eyes our waſtes to ſee, 

Thy fallen, deſolate Sion cheer, 


 Thecity which is nam'd by thee, 
Nor for our cry the grace be ſhown, 
But hear, in Jeſus hear thy own. 


3 All our deſert we own is hell, 
| But ſpare us for thy mercy's ſake, 
We humbly to thy grace appeal, 
And Jeſu's wounds our refuge make; 
Oh let us all thy mercy prove, | 
The riches of thy pardoning love. 


4 O Lord, attend, O Lord, forgive, 
O Lord, regard our prayer, and do: 
Haſten, my God, and bid us live, 
The fulneſs of thy mercy ſhew : 
The city, and thy people own, | 
| And perfe& all our ſouls in one. 


HYMN CXXI. 


1 Haxrx the glad ſound ! the Saviour comes! 
The Saviour promis'd long ! 
Let ev'ry heart prepare a throne, 
And ev'ry voice a ſung. 


X 
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2 On him the Spirit largely pour'd 
Exerts its ſacred fire ; 


Wiſdom and might, oy zeal and Joy 'e, 


His holy breaſt inſpire. 


3 He comes the pris'ners to releaſe, 


In ſatan's bondage held; 


The gates of brals before him barſt, 


The iron fetters yield. 


4 He comes from thickeſt films of vice 
To clear the mental ray, 
And on the eye-balls of the blind 
To pour celeſtial day. 


5 He comes the broken heart to bind, 


The bleeding ſoul to cure; 


And with the treaſures of his grace, 


T” inrich the humble poor. 


6 Our glad hoſannas, Prince of peace, 
— Thy welcome ſhall proclaim: 
And heaven's eternal arches ring 


With thy beloved name. 


HYMN CXXII, 


[ Tesvs, thou all-redeeming Lord, 
Who preacheſt ſtill the goſpel-word, 
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(124) 
In theſe thy Spirit's days; 
My helpleſs foul with pity ſee, 
And ſet me now at liberty, 

By juſtifying grace. 


Where two or three thy preſence claim, 
Aſſembled in thy ſaving name, 
Thy ſaving power is near : 


Sure as thou art in heaven above, 


Thou in the Spirit of thy love, 
And God in thee is here, 


Myſelf alas! I cannot raiſe, 

Or lift my heart in prayer and praiſe, 
Or rectify my will ; 

I own, cut off from haiwa hope, 


To lift a fallen ſpirit up, 


With man impoſlible, 


But Oh! thou ſeeſt my deſperate caſe, 

Pronounce the word of pardoning grace, 
And call me, Lord, to thee; 

Inſpeak the power into my heart, 

And ſay this moment, loos'd thou art 

From thy infirmity. oy 
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HYMN CXX1II. 


1 Loxp God omnipotent to bleſs, 


My ſupplication hear; 
Guardian of Jacob, to my voice 
Incline thy gracious ear, 


2 If I have never yet begun 
To tread the ſacred road, 


\ Oh teach my wandering feet the way 


To Zion's bleſt abode ! 


3 Or, if I'm travelling in the path, 
Aſfilt me with thy ſtrength, 
And let me ſwift advances make, 
And reach thy heaven at length. 


4 My care, my hope, my firſt requeſt, 


Are all compris'd in this, 


To follow where thy ſaints have led, 


And then partake their bliſs. 


HYMN CXXIV. 


l Loxo, I cannot part with thee; 
I will not let thee go: _ 


Mercy, mercy upon me, 
Thou Son of David ſhow ! 
L3 
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( 126 ) 
Vileſt of the finful race 
On thee importunate I call ; 
_ Help me, Jeſus; ſhew thy grace; 
Thy grace is free for all. 


2 Nothing am I in thy fight, 
Nothing have I to plead: 
Unto dogs it 1s not right 
To caſt the children's bread, 
Yet the dogs the crumbs may eat, 
That from their maſter's table fall; 
Let the fragments be my meat : 
Thy grace is free for all. 


3 Give me Lord, the viQory, 
My heart's defire fulfil; 
Let it now be done to me 
According to my will! 
Give me living bread to eat, 
And ſay, in anſwer to my call, 
Canaanite, thy faith is great ! 
My grace is free for all, _ 


4 If thy grace for all is free, 
Thy call now let me hear: 
Shew this token upon me, 
And bring ſalvation near, 


| -40-1I27-}) 
Now the gracious word repeat, 
The word of healing to my ſoul : 
 Canaanite, thy faith is great ! 
Thy faith hath made thee whole. 


HYMN CXXV.” 


! W arx riſing from the bed of death, 
 O'erwhelm'd with guilt and fear, 
I view my Maker face to face, 
O how ſhall I appear! 


2 If yet while pardon may be found, 
And mercy may be fought ; 
My ſoul with inward horror ſhrinks, 
And trembles at the thought ! 


3 When thou, O Lord, ſhalt ſtand diſclos'd 


In majeſty ſevere, 
And fit in judgment on my foal, 
O how ſhall I appear ! 


4 O may my broken, contrite heart, 
Timely my fins lament, 
And early with repentant tears, 
Eternal woe prevent. 


5 Behold the ſorrows of my heart, 
 Ere yet it be too late; 
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(128) 
And hear my dying Saviour's groan, 
To give thole ſorrows weight. | 


6 For never ſhall my ſoul deſpair 
Her pardon to ſecure, 
Who knows thy only Son hath died, 


To make that pardon ſure. 


HYMN CXXVI. 


= A an and did my Saviour bleed ? 


And did my Sov”'reign die ? 
 Wou'd he devote that ſacred head 
For ſuch a worm as I ? 


2 Was it for crimes that I had done 
He groan'd upon the tree? : 
Amazing pity ! grace unknown ! 
And love beyond degree !_ 


3 Well might the ſun in darkneſs hide, 
And ſhut his glories in; 
When Chriſt the mighty Maker dy'd,. 


For man the creature's ſin | 


4 Thus might I hide my bluſhing face, 
While his dear croſs appears ; 
Diffolve my heart in thankfulneſs, 
And melt mine eyes to tears. 


C1909}. 


5 But drops of grief can ne'er repay, || 


The debt of love I owe; 
Here, Lord, I give myſelf away, 
'Tis all that I can do. 


HYMN CXXVIL. 


} F ROM whence theſe dire portends around, 
That earth and heav'n amaze? 


Wherefore do earthquakes cleave the grounds 
Why hides the ſun his rays? | 


2 Not thus did Sinai's trembling head 
With ſacred horror nod, 

Beneath the dark pavilion ſpread 
Of the deſcending God! 


3 What tongue the tortures can declare ll. 


__ Of this vindictive hour? 
Wrath he alone had will to ſhare, 
And he alone had pow'r? 


4 See, ſtreaming from the fatal tree, . 
His all-atoning blood ! 
Is this the Infinite? 'tis He! 
My Saviour and my God! 


5 For me theſe pangs his foul aſſail, 
For me the death is borne ! 


7 (-130 } 
My fin gave ſharpneſs to the nail, 
And pointed ev'ry thorn. 


6 Letfinno more my ſoul enſlave, 
Break, Lord, the tyrant's chain; 
Oh! ſave me whom thou cam'ſt to ſave, 
Nor bleed or die in vain ! 


HYMN CXXVIIL. 


1 BrnoLD the Saviour of mankind 
Nail'd to the ſhameful tree; 
How vaſt the love that him inclin'd 
To bleed and die for thee ! 


2 Hark, how he groans; while nature ſhakes, 
And earth's ſtrong pillars bend! 
The temple's vail in ſunder breaks, 


'The ſolid marbles rend. 


$ *Tis done! the precious ranſom's paid, 
«© Receive my ſoul,” he cries! 
See, where he bows his ſacred head ! 
| He boivs his head and dies. 


4 But ſoon he'll break death's envious chain, 
And in full glory ſhine: 


O Lamb of God! was ever pain, 
Was ever love like thine ! 


tm) | 
- | 


HYMN CXXIX. 


: X I SING my Saviour's wond'rous death; 

_ He conquer'd when he fell; | 

« 'Tis finiſh'd,” ſaid his dying breath, 
And ſhook the gates of hell. 


2 «Tis finiſh'd,” our Immanuel cries, 
© Th? dreadſul work is done ;” 
Hence ſhall his ſov'reign throne ariſe, 


His kingdom 1s begun. 


3 His croſs a ſure foundation laid 
For glory and renown ; 
When thro” the regions of the Jad; 
He paſs'd to reach the crown. 


4 Exalted at his Father's fide 
Sits our victorious Lord ; 
To heav'n and hell his hands divide 
The vengeance or reward. 


-S The ſaints, from his propitious eye, 


Await their lev'ral crowns; 
And all the ſons of darkneſs fly 
The terror of his frowns.. 


( 132). 


G HYMN OCXXX. 


1 To God be glory, peace on earth, 
To all mankind good-will ! 
We bleſs, we praiſe, we worſhip thee, 
And glorify thee ſtill, 


2 And thanks for thy great glory give, 
| That fills our ſouls with light; 
O Lord! God! heavenly King ! the God 
And F ather of all Might. 


3 And thou, begotten Son of God, 
Before all time begun ; 
O Jeſus Chriſt ! God! Lamb of God! 
The Father's only Son ! 


4 Have mercy, thou that tak'ſt the ſins 
Of all the world away! T7 

_ Have mercy, Saviour of mankind, 
And hear us when we pray ! 


5 O thou who ſitt'ſt at God's right-hand, 
Upon the Father's throne ! 
Have mercy on us, thou, O Chriſt, 
Who art the Holy One! 


” SH 


(133) 


6 The Lord, who with the Holy Ghoſt, 
Whom earth and heaven adore, 
In glory of the Father art 
Moſt high for evermore. 


HYMN CXXXI. 


| Oz for a thouſand tongues to ſing 
My dear Redeemer's praiſe ! 
The glories of my God and King, 
The triumphs of his grace ! 


2 My gracious Maſter, and my God, 
Aſliſt me to proclaim! _ 

To [pread through all the earth abroad 
The Onwure of thy name. 


3 Jeſus the name that charms our fears, | 


That bids our ſorrows ceaſe : 
'Tis muſic in the ſinner's ears; 
'Tis life, and health, and peace. 


4 He breaks the power of cancell'd fin, 


He ſets the priſoner free; 
His blood can make the fouleſt clean: : 
His blood avail d for me. 


5 Look unto him, ye nations, own 
Your God, ye fallen race; 


M ; 


0G © 
Look, and be fav'd through faith alone, 
_ Be juſtified by grace. 


6 See all your fins on Jeſus laid ; 

"The lamb of God was ſlain, 
His ſoul was once an offering made 
| For every ſoul of man. 


7 With me your chief you then ſhall know, 
Shall feel your fins forgiven ; 
Anticipate your heaven below, 
And own that love is heaven. 


HYMN CXXXH. 


1 Tres, King of ſaints, we praiſe, 
For this our hving bread, 
Nouriſh'd by thy preſerving grace, 
And at thy table fed. 


Who in theſe lower parts 
Of thy great kingdom feaſt, 

We ſeel the earneſt in our hearts 
Of our eternal reſt. 


2 Yet ſtill an higher ſeat 

We in thy kingdom claim, 
Who here begin by faith to eat 

The ſupper of the Lamb. 


# 


( 135 ) 
That glorious heavenly prize 
We ſurely ſhall attain, 
And in the palace of the ſkies 
_ With thee for ever reign. 


HYMN CXXXI11.. 


q Y oxves, amazing ſight! I ſee 

"The incarnate Son of God. | 
Expiring on the accurſed tree, 
And weltering in his blood. 


2 Behold, the purple torrents run 
Down from his hands and head: 
The crimſon tide puts out the. ſun ; 
His groans awake the dead. 


3 The trembling earth and darken'd wy 
Proclaim the truth aloud ! 


And with the amaz'd centurion cry, 
 & This was the Son of God.” 


4 So great, ſo vaſt a ſacrifice 
May well my hope revive : 
If God's own Son thus bleeds and dies, 


The ſinner ſure may live. 


5 Oh that theſe cords of love divine 
— Might draw me, Lord, to thee! 
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Thou: haſt my heart, it ſhall be thine— 
_ Thine may it ever be! 


HYMN OXXXIV. 


ESUS, at whoſe ſupreme command, 
| We thus approach to God, 
Before us in thy veſture ſtand, 
Thy veſture dipt in blood. 


- 


2 Obedient to thy gracious word 
We break the hallow'd bread, 

_ Commemorate thee, our dying Lord, 
| And truſt on thee to feed. 


3 Now, Saviour, now thyſelf reveal, 
And make thy nature known, 
Afﬀix the ſacramental ſeal, 
And ſtamp us for thy own. 


4 The tokens of thy dying love 
Oh let us all receive, 
And feel the quickening Spirit move, 
And ſenſibly believe. 


5 The cup of blefing, bleſt by thee, 
Let it thy blood impart ; 
The bread thy myſtic body be, 
And cheer each languid heart. 


(137). 
6 The grace which ſure ſalvation brings 
Let us herewith receive ; 
Satiate the hungry with good things, 
| The hidden manna give. 


7 The living bread ſent down from heaven 
In us vouchſafe to be : 
Thy fleſh for all the world is given, 
And all may live by thee. 


3 Now, Lord, on us thy fleſh beſtow 
And let us drink thy blood, 
Till all our ſouls are fil'd below, 
With all the life of God. 


HYMN CXXXV. 


. Sex, Jeſus ſtands with open arms; 
He calls, he bids you come : | 
Guilt holds you back, and fear alarms; 
But ſee, there yet is room. 


2 Room in the Saviour's bleeding heart; 
There love and pity meet; 
Nor will he bid the ſoul depart, 
That trembles at his feet. . 


3 In im the Father reconcil'd 
| Invites you now to come; 
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The rebel ſhall be call” d a child, 
And kindly welcom'd home. 


4 Oh come, and with his children taſte 
The bleſlings of his love ; 
While hope attends the ſweet repaſt 
Of nobler joys above. : 


5 There with united heart and voice, 
Before the eternal throne, 
Ten thouſand thouſand fouls rejoice, | 
_ In extaſies unknown. 


6 And yet ten thouſund thouſand more, 
Yea all the world, may come: 
Ye longing ſouls, the grace adore ; 
Approach, for there is room. 


HYMN CXXXVI. 


_—_ Harvey the ſouls to Jeſus join'd, 


And ſav'd by grace alone ; 
Walking in all his ways, they find 
Their heaven on earth begun, 


2 The church triumphant in thy love, 
Their mighty joys we know; 
They fing the Lamb in hymns above, 
And we in hyrans below. 


(139) 


3 Thee in thy glorious realms they praiſe, 


And bow before thy throne ! 
We in the kingdom of thy grace; 
'The kingdoms are but one. 


4 The holy to the holieſt leads ; 
From thence our ſpirits riſe ; 
And he, that in thy ſtatutes treads, 
Shall meet thee in the ſkies. 


HYMN CXXXVII. 


1 Or him who did falvation bring, 
Oh may we ever think and ſing ; 
Ariſe, ye guilty, he'll forgive, 

Ariſe, ye needy, he'll relieve. 


2 Aſk but his grace, and lo ! *tis given; 


Aſk, and he turns your hell to heaven : 
Though fin and forrow wound my foul, . 


Jeſus, thy balm will make it whole. 


3 Tocleanſe from fin he ſhed his blood, 
He died to bring us near to God ; 
Let all the world fall down, and know 


That none but God ſuch love could ſhow. 


4 Infatiate to this ſpring I fly; 
I drink, and yet am ever dry: 
| v | | 


(140) 


Ah! who againſt his charms is proof! [ 
Ah! who that loves can love enough. 


HYMN CXXXVIIL 


L ; our Redeemer's lions name, 
Awake the ſacred ſong! 
Ok may his love (immortal flame!) 
Tune every heart and tongue. 


2 His love; what moral thought can reach ? 
What mortal tongue diſplay ? 
Tmagination's utmoſt ſtretch 
In wonder dies O 


3 Heleft his rndlont throne on high.. 
Left the bright realms of bliſs, 
And came to earth to bleed and die:; 
Was ever love like his ! 


4' O Lord, while we adoring pay 
Our humble thanks to thee; 
May every heart with rapture ſay, . 
The Saviour died for me. 


5 Oh. may the ſweet, the blisful theme | 
 _ Fill every heart and tongue; 
Till ſtrangers love thy charming name, - 
And join the facred ſong. 


( 141 ) 


HYMN OXXXIX, 


1 Har, Father, Son, and Spirit great, 


Before the birth of time: 
Enthron'd in everlaſting ſtate, 
| Jehovah, Elohim! 


2 From thee our being we receive, 
The creatures of thy grace; 
_ And rais'd out of the earth, we live - 
To ſing our Maker's praiſe. 


3 Thy powerful, wiſe, and loving mind 
Did our creation plan: | 
And all the glorious perſons join'd 
To form thy favourite man. 


4 Again thou didſt in council meet, 
Thy ruin'd work reſtore : 
Eſtabliſh'd in our firſt eſtate, 

To forfeit it no more. 


5 And when we riſe in love renew'd, 
Our ſouls reſemble thee; 
An image of the triune God 
To all eternity. 
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Fo HYMN CXL._ 
l Tesus cur is riſen to day; 
_ Sons of men and angels ſay, 
Who did once upon the croſs,. 
| Suffer to redeem our-loſs.. 


2 Hymns and praiſes then let us ſing, ; 
Unto Chriſt our heavenly king, 


_ Whoendur'd the croſs and grave, 


Sinners to redeem and fave. 


3 But the Pains which he endur'd, 


Our ſalvation hath procur'd, 
Now above the ſky he's king, 
Where the angels ever ſing. 


HYMN CXLI. 


1 Far ATHER, God, we glorify 
Thy love to Adam's ſeed, 
| Love that gave thy Son to die, 
And rais'd him from the dead; 
Him for our offences ſlain, 
That we all might pardon find, 
Thou haſt brought to life again 
The Saviour of mankind. 


'2 By thy own right hand of power 
Thou haſt exalted him, 


( 143 ) 
Sent the mighty conqueror, 
Thy people to redeem : 
King of ſaints, and Prince of peace, 
Him thou haſt to ſinners given, 
Sinners from their fins to bleſs, 
And lift them up to heaven. 


3 Father, God, to us impart 
The gift unſpeakable, 
Now in every waiting heart 
"Thy glorious Son reveal; 
Quicken” d with our living Lord 
. Let us in thy Spirit riſe, 
Riſe to all thy life reſtor'd, 
And thank thee in the ſkies. 


HYMN CLXIIL. 


! Hz dies! the Friend of ſinners dies! 
Lo! Salem's daughters weep around: 
A ſolemn darkneſs veils the ſkies! | 
A ſudden trembling ſhakes the ground ! 
| Come, ſaints, and drop a tear or two 


For him who groan'd beneath your load ! 
He ſhed a thouſand drops for you, 


A thouſand drops of richeſt blood ! 


2 Here's love and grief beyond degree, 
The Lord of glory dies for man! 


( 144 | 
| But lo! what ſudden joys we ſee, 
| Teſus, the dead revives again! 
The riſing God forſakes the tomb : 
(In vain the tomb forbids his riſe) 
| Cherubic legions guard him home, 
And ſhout him welcome to the 1kies. 


'3 Break off your tears, ye ſaints, and tell 


How high our great Deliverer reigns ; 
Sing how he ſpoil'd the hoſts of hell, 

And led the monſter death in chains : 
Say, 4% Live for ever, wonderous King ! 

« Born to reedeem, and ſtrong to fave!” 
Then aſk the monſter —* where's thy ſting ? 

« And where's thy victory, boaſting grave?” 


HYMN CXLIIL, 


1 Curr from the dead 1s rais'd and made 
The firſt-fruits of the tomb; _ 
For, as by man came death by m man 
Did reſurrection come. 


2 For as in Adam all mankind 
| Did guilt and death derive; 
So by the righteouſneſs of Chriſt 
' Shall all be made alive. 


(145) 
3 If then ye riſen are with Chriſt, 


Seek only how to get 


The things that are above, where Chriſt 
At God's right hand is ſet. 


4 To Father, Son, and Holy Ghoſt, 
' The God whom we adore, 
Be glory, as it was, is now, 
| And ſhall be evermore. 


HYMN CXLIV. 


l Now let my ſoul by faith ariſe, 
And view my Lord in all his love; 
Look back to hear his dying cries, 
Then mount and ſee his throne above. 
| 2 See where he languiſh'd on the croſs; 
Beneath my fins he groan'd and died; 
See where he ſits to plead my cauſe 
| By his almighty Father's fide. 


3 If I behold his bleeding heart, 
There love in floods of ſorrow reigns ; 
He triumphs o'er the killing ſmart, 
And buys my pleaſure with his pains. 


4 Or, if I climb the eternal hills, 4 
| Where the dear Conqueror fits enthron'd, 


| (146) 
Still in his heart compaſſion dwells 
Near the memorials of his wound. 


5 How ſhall a pardon'd rebel ſhow, 
_ How much love my gracious Gop? 
Oh may I baniſh every foe; 

And hate. the fins that coſt his blood. 


HYMN CXLV. 


Gerar was the day, the joy was great, 
When Chriſt's belov'd diſciples met; 


_ "Whilſt on their heads the Spirit came, 


And ſat like tongues of cloven flame. 


What gifts, what miracles he gave! 

And pow'r to kill, and pow'r to ſave! 
Furniſh'd their tongues with. wond*rous words, 
Inſtead of ſhields, and ſpears, and ſwords. 


Thus arm'd he ſent the champions forth, 
| From eaſt to weſt, from ſouth to north; 
« Go and aſſert your Saviour's cauſe, 

« Go ſpread the myſtery of the cape: 


4 Nations, go learned and the rude, | 
Are by theſe heav'nly arms ſubdu'd; 
While Satan rages at his loſs,” 

And hates the doctrine. of the. croſs. 
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ON THE LAST DAY: 
Said to have been written, during a ſtorm at Sea, 


By RICHARD KEMPENFELT, Eſq. 
REAR ADMIRAL oF THE BLUE: 


Who went down i in the Royal George, when ſhe foundered 
at Spithead, on Thurfday the 29th of Auguſt, 1782, 


| (Tune, God ſave the King ) | 


ARK! 'tis the trump of God 
Sounds through the realms abroad, 
| « Time 1s no more ;” 
Horrors inveſt the ſkies, 
_ Graves burſt and myriads riſe, 
Nature in agonies | 
Yields up her ſtore, 


2 Chang'd in a moment's ſpace, 
. Lo, the affrighted race 
_ _____ Shriek and defpair; 
Now they attempt to fly, 
Curſe immortality, 
Andeye their miſery 
 Dreadfully near. 


3 Quick reels the burſting earth, 
Rock'd by a ſtorm o wrath, 
Hurl'd from her ſphere; 
Heart-rending thunders roll, 
Demons tormented howl, 
Great Gop ! ſupport my ſoul. 
- Yielding to fear. 


4 O my Redeemer, come, 
And through the frightful gloom, 
Brighten thy Way 3 


I 


(18) 
How would our ſouls ariſe, 
Soar rouge the flaming ſkies, 


Join the folemnities 


Of the great day. 


5 See, ſee, the incarnate-God 
_ Swittly emits abroad 
__. Glories benign; 
Lo! Lo! he comes, he's here ! 
Angels and ſaints appear, 
Fled is my every fear, 
Jeſus is mine. 


6 High on a flaming throne, 
| Rides the eternal Son, 
Sovereign Auguſt ! 
Worlds from his preſence fly, 
Shrink at his Majeſty, 
Stars daſht along the ſky 
Awſully burſt. 


Thouſand of thouſands wait 
Round the judicial ſeat, 
Glorifed there ; 
Proſtrate the Elders fall, 
 Wing'd is my raptur'd foul, 
Nigh to the judge of all 
Lo! I draw near. 


_ O my approving God, 
Waih'd in thy precious blood, 
| Bold I advance; 
Fearleſs we wing along, . 
Join the triumphant throng, 
Shout an extatic ſong, | 
Through the expanſe. 
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LAS! and did my Saviour bleed +. 1428 
All glorious God, what hymns of praiſe - 42 


All glory to God in the ſky - - - - - -- 110 
Almighty Lord, moſt merciful - - - - - - 102 
And are we now brought near to God - - 50 
Ariſe and hail the ſacred day - - - - - - 118 
Ariſe ye people, clap the hand - - - - - - 86 


Art thou not, Lord, already mine <- - - - 46 | 
Awake, my ſoul, and with the fun - - - - 3 


Awake, awake the ſacred ſong - - « - - 108 

Before Jehovah's awful throne - - - - - - 37 

| Begin my tongue, ſome heavenly theme - 82. 
Begin the high celeſtial ſtrain » - - - - - 67 

os Behold, how good a thing <- - - - --- - - 55: 
Behold the Saviour of mankind - - - - - 130- 


Behold, where breathing love divine - - - 47; 
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C. 
_ Chriſt from the dead is rais'd and made - 
_ Come, Holy Ghoſt, eternal God - » - - - 
Come, Holy Spirit, heavenly Dove - - - - 
Come, let us join our cheerful ſongs - - - 
Come, fing the Great Jehovah's praiſe - 
Come, ye who love the Lord - - - - - - 
D 
Dear Lord, my thankful heart receives - 
Eternal pow'r, whoſe high abode - - - - - 
Eternal Rock, proje& thy ſhade - - - - - 
Eternal Wiſdom, thee we praiſe - - - - - 


F 


| Father, behold, with gracious eyes - - - - 


Father, God, we glorify - - - - - - - - - 
Father, how wide thy glories ſhine = - - 
Father, I ſtretch my hands to thee - - - - 
Father of glory, to thy name - - - - - - - 
Father, to thee my ſoul I lift - - - - - - - 
| From whence theſe dire portends around 
Give to our-God immortal praiſe < - - 
Giver of concord, Prince of peace - - 
Glory be to God our King—Hallelujah 
Glory to thee, my God, this night - » - 
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Great God, indulge my humble claim 
Great God ! thy energy impart +« +» + = - 


Great was the day, the joy was great - - 


H 
Hail, Father, Son, and Spirit great - - - - 
Happy the ſouls to Jeſus join'd - - - - - 
Hark ! hark-! the herald angels ſing - - - 
Hark the glad ſound ! the Saviour comes 
Hark ! *tis the trump of God - - « - « - 


He dies | the Friend of finners dies = - 
| He reigns; the Lord, the Saviour reigns - 


High let us ſwell our tuneful notes - - < - 


How beauteous are their feet - - < - - - 


How good and pleaſant is the work -< - - 


How good and pleaſant muſt it be - - - = 
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Infinite pow'r, eternal Lord - - - - < - - 
I ſing my Saviour's wond'rous death - - -' 
I fing th' almighty power of God - - = - 
I ſtrive each action to approve=- - - = - + 
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Jeſus, at whoſe ſupreme command - = - - 


Jeſus + F love thy charming name += - = - 
Jeſus, thou all-redeeming Lord +< - - - = 
Jeſus, thou everlaſting King + - - - - - - 
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| Jeſus, thy tree name I bleſs - - - < 120 


Join all the glorious names- - - - « « « =» 35 
Keep me, O Lord, thou King of kings - = 7 
Lamb of God, that in the boſom - - - - - 104 


Let all the juſt to God with joy - - - - 32 
Let all the lands, with ſhouts of joy - - - 38 
Let us with gladſome mind - - « « - - « 57 
Lift up your voice, and thankful fing - - 8 
Lo! from the hills my help deſcends - - - 82 


Lo! God is here, let us adore- - - « - = 56 
Lo, God is here. let us adore - - - - - + 100 
Lo! my ſhepherd's hand divine - - - - - 97 
Lo! he comes with clouds deſcending - - 106 
Lord, diſmiſs us with thy blefling - - - - - 65 
Lord God, omnipotent to bleſs - - - - - - 125 
Lord, hear the-voice of our complaint  - 16 
Lord, -I cannot part with thee - - - - - - 125 


Lord, in the ſolemn ſhades of night- - - - 72 
Lord of the Sabbath, hear our vows <- -< 13 


| Lord, who's the happy man that may - - - 101 


Meet and right it is to fing - - - - - -- 79 
My God, and is thy table ſpread - - - - 54 
My God, permit my tongue - < - - - - - 51 


My ſoul, with ſacred zeal inſpir'd - - - - 78 


( 153 ) 


WT 
| PACE, 
Now let my ſoul by faith ariſe - - - - - - 145 
Now, Lord, acknowledge us for thine - - 121 

OO Oo 
Obedient to the voice of God - - - - - - 119 
O clap your hands- - - - - - - « - - - = 94 
. O come, let us, with one accord - - - - « 11 
O for a heart to praiſe my God - - - - - 87 
Of him who did ſalvation bring - - - - - 139 
Oh for a ſweet inſpiring ray - - - - - - - 89 


Oh for a thouſand tongues to ſing - - - - 133 
O heavenly King, look down from above 44 
On thee, Almighty God, Fll truſt - - - - - 36 
O praife the Lord with one confent - - - - 40 


O render thanks, and bleſs the Lord - - - 43 
© thou, to whoſe all-ſearching fight - - - 21 


7 P 
Praiſe, everlaſting praiſe be paid - - - - - 24. 
Praiſe .ye the Lord, or God within - - - = 45 


| Praiſe ye the Lord, —'tis good to raiſe - - 18 


| ”*R F 
Remark, my foul, the narrow bounds - - - 116 
Salvation doth to God belong < - - - - - 11T 


See, Jeſus ſtands with open arms = =» - = 137 
See how the winged ſeraphs fly - - - « « 108 
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Seraphs, with elevated ſtrains - - - - « » : 


Since our good friend is gone to reſt - - - 
Sing to the great Jehovah's praiſe +< = - 
Sing to the great Jehovah's praiſe - - - - 
Sing to the Lord a new melodious ſong - - 
Some ſeraph lend your heav'nly tongue - 
Sons of men, behold from far - - - - - - 


Sweet is the memory of thy Grace - A - 


Sweet is the work, my God, my King +« - 


The feſtal morn, my God, is come « - - - 
_ The Lord Jehovah reigns - - » « - « « - 


The Lord my paſture ſhall prepare - - - - 


'The Lord of ſabbath let us praiſe - - - - 


The Lord with pleaſure views his faints 


The love of Chriſt! how ſweet the theme - 


The ſpacious firmament on high - Ce 


Thee, King of ſaints, we praiſe - - - - - 


This is the day, the Lord's own day = - - 
This is our ſolemn day of praiſe - - - - - 


Thou God of truth and love - - - - - - - 


Thou Judge of quick and dead - - - - - 
| Thou my God, art good and wiſe = - 
Thy daily mercies, O my God - - - - - bo 


Thy name, O, God, upon wy bed - - « + 


To celebrate thy praiſe, OlLord - - » - » 


To God be glory, peace on earth - « » + 
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- PACE, 
To our Redeemer' $ glorious name - - - - 140 


To thee from out the deeps I pray - - « « 76 


Try us, O God, and ſearch the ground - - 80 
* 

Vital ſpark of heavenly flame + -.< +. 92 

Welcome, ſweet day of reſt - « - - - - 40 

We lift our rifing hearts to thee - - - - - 36 


What is our calling's glorious hope <- « - 69 
When all the mercies of my God = - - 
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When rifing from the bed of death - - - - 127 


Whom thou doſt guard, O King of kings - 31 
Why ſhould I fear the darkeſt hour - - - 8% 
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Ye ſervants of the eternal King - - - - - 80 
Yonder, amaſing fight! Ifſee - - - « + <- 135 
Young men and maidens, raiſe - - - - - = 42 
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